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THE 


TRIAL-  of  love, 


between 

1E1RNESTUS  AN1D)  ELVIRA  * 

exemplified 


IN  THE  HISTORY  OF 

ZARA, 

DAUGHTER  of  the  DEY  of  TUNIS  and  ALGIERS 

A  MORAL  TALE  ; 

Requiring  only  to  be  read  to  be  admired. 


«  How  fatal  is  the  excess  of  Love  !  It  often  corrupt,  the  m, 
debases  the  mos^  generous  Heart,  and  makes  human  nature  c 
«  pable  of  those  actions,  which,  in  the  reasonable  moments 
«  life>  would  appear  horrible,  and  worse  than  death  itself.”  p.  * 
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THE 


TRIAL  OF  LOVE, 


MORAL  TALE. 


THE  faint  glimmerings  of  the  pale  faced  Moon  on  the  .  I 
sleeping  poppies  ol  the  night  are  not  more  uncertain  than 
*  <?e  £?udition  °f  human  life.  Let  the  sons  and  daughters 
of  affliction  receive  comfort  from  hope  :  let  not  the  happy 
boast  too  much  of  their  prosperity,  nor  the  miserable  sink  ' 
into  despondency  and  despair.  Virtue  has  always  a  re¬ 
source  in  Providence,  which  improves  the  blessings,  and 
mitigates  the  evils  of  life.  6 

After  two  years  constant  attendance,  Ernestus  obtained 
his  mistress  m  marriage.  The  parents  of  this  beautiful 
lady  had  .or  a  long  time  opposed  the  happiness  of  Ernes- 
tus,  who  was  a  man  of  but  small  fortune;  but,  being  at 
last  appointed  colonel  of  a  regiment,  and  then  in  the  road 
to  preferment,  as  he  was  naturally  a  brave  and  intrepid 
man,  they  consented  to  bestow  on  him  their  daughter. 

Marriage,  so  far  from  diminishing  the  tenderness  of  the 
Lolonel,  encreased  his  affections,  and  the  possession  of  El¬ 
vira  appeared  to  him  as  the  most  inestimable  treasure.  In 
the  midst  of  this  scene  of  delight,  he  was  ordered  with  his 
regiment  to  Minorca,  where  he  was  to  remain  in  garrison 
or  Some  The  idea  of  being  separated  frotrAm  El" 

3 ira overwhelmed  him  with  grief;  and,  though  he  feared 

!hXrmf  ‘°  £h*  of  sea  what  he  hid  dearest In 

he  world,  he  at  last  resolved  to  take  her  with  himJH 
Elrira,  who  could  not  bear  the  thought  of  being  parted 
h'lsband,  rejoiced  in  the  resolution  he  had  taken. 

.  •eZid  tl  d  «»d  a  favorable  wind 

emed  to  promise  them  a  speedy  and  safe  passage.  But 
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ZARA. 


rruel  fortune,  who  sports  with  the  happiness  of  mortals, 
had  devoted  them  to  the  most  afflicting  disasters. 

A  Tunisian  pirate  attacked  the  vessel,  in  which  the  Co¬ 
lonel  and  Elvira  were  embarked.  The  dispute,  in  winch 
the  colonel  performed  heroic  wonders,  was  long  and  obsti- 
date;  but,  being  at  last  overpowered  by  numbers,  the  pi¬ 
rates  made  themselves  masters  of  the  vessel.  How  shall 
we  paint  the  despair  of  Elvira,  and  the  distress  ol  the  Co¬ 
lonel  !  He  was  wounded  in  the  arm,  and  his  amiable  spouse 
stood  by  his  side,  when  the  Corsairs  boarded  the  vessel. 
The  Tunisian  captain  was  struck  with  the  noble  air  of 
Ernestus,  and  the  beauty  of  Elvira.  The  natural  savage¬ 
ness  and  barbarity  vanished  in  a  moment  from  the  bieast 
of  the  captain,  who,  on  the  sight  of  his  illustrious  captives, 
ordered  the  greatest  care  to  be  taken  ot  the  Colonel,  and 
the  utmost  respect  paid  to  Elvira. 

The  pirates,  contented  with  what  they  had  taken,  in¬ 
stantly  made  for  Tunis,  where  they  no  sooner  arrived,  than 
they  began  to  think  of  making  a  division  of  their  prize. — 
As  the  Colonel  and  his  lady  had  not  been  separated  during 
their  voyage,  they  were  in*hopes  they  should  be  continued 
together  on  their  arrival  at  Tunis,  and  be  both  sold  to  the 
same  master.  No  sooner  were  the  prisoners  disembarked, 
than  they  were  presented  to  the  Dey,  according  to  the 
custom  of  the  country,  that  the  sovereign  may  have  the 
first  choice  of  every  thing  brought  into  that  port,  ihe 
beauty  of  Elvira  proved  her  own  and  her  husband  s  mis¬ 
fortune  ;  for  the  prince,  charmed  with  the  majestic  air  of 
this  English  lady,  resolved  to  place  her  as  an  attendant  on 
his  only'daughter,  Zara,  whom  beloved  most  tenderly  ;  he 
ordered  Elvira  to  be  conducted  into  his  seraglio,  and  per¬ 
mitted  the  Corsairs  to  dispose  of  the  rest  of  their  slaves  as 


they  thought  proper. 

As  soon  as  the  Dey  was  retired,  and  the  fatal  news  was 
told  Elvira,  that  she  was  to  be  parted  from  her  husband, 
she  fell  into  the  profoundest  grief :  a  thick  cloud  covered 
her  eyes,  her  voice  failed  her,  and  she  could  pronounce 
only  these  words,  as  she  fell  in  a  swoon  in  the  arms  of  her 
husband  :  “  Let  me  die  ;  death  only  can  save  me  from 
the  misfortunes  which  aw  ait  me  !”  'I  lie  Colonel  w  as  still 
more  wretched  than  his  lady  :  the  swoon,  into  which  she 
was  fallen,  had  suspended  the  course  of  her  grief ;  but  the 
use  of  his  senses,  which  he  preserved  in  so  sorrowful  a  si- 
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tuation,  served  only  to  load  him  with  almost  insupportable 
calamities.  He  was  more  than  once  tempted  to  seize  the 
poignard  from  the  hand  of  a  Turk  who  was  near  him*  and 
at  once  finish  his  life  and  misfortunes:  such  is  the  folly 
and  impatience  of  weak  and  narrow  sighted  mortals  ! 

His  soul  fluttered  between  despair  and  pity,  he  consi¬ 
dered  Elviraiis  one  he  had  lost,  and  from  whom  he  was  to 
be  separated  for  ever * Elvira,  whom  he  adored,  and  who 
was  the  innocent  cause  of  his  misfortunes.  The  condition 
in  which  he  saw  his  lady,  whom  he  so  tenderly  loved,  and 
some  gleams  of  hope,  which  the  wise  and  prudent  experi¬ 
ence  in  the  worst  of  calamities,  made  him  resolve  to  live, 
and  to  support  himself,  if  possible,  against  the  worst  of  ills. 
Death,  which  separates  two  faithful  lovers,  is  less  cruel  to 
that  which  falls  beneath  his  dart,  than  that  which  he  leaves  1 
behind,  since  the  surviving  half  feels  all  the  horrors  of 
despair,  which  the  departed  one  cannot.  It  is  terrible  for 
a  fond  heart  to  see  its  partner  die,  but  it  is  far  more  ter¬ 
rible  to  see  it  in  the  power  of  a  rival. 

Elvira  continued  in  her  swoon  :  the  Colonel  pressed  her 
in  his  arms,  and  shedding  over  her  a  torrent  of  tears, 
“  Beautiful  Elvira,  (said  he)  hear  the  voiceof  thy  husband  ! 
It  is  he,  who  calls  you  to  yourself!  Our  ills  are  not  with-*, 
out  refhedy  ;  Heaven,  whose  will  it  is  we  should  be  this 
day  separated,  will  bring  us  again  together,  when  we  least 
think  of  it!” 

The  tears  of  the  Colonel,  which  fell  on  the  face  of  his 
amiable  lady,  recalled  her  to  life,  rather  than  his  exclama- 
tions.  She  opened  her  eyes,  and  faintly  turned  them  to- j 
wards  hirtv;  but,  still  unable  to  speak,  she  could  only  utter* 
sighs.  These  sighs  were  followed  by  some  tears,  which 
seemed  to  escape  by  chance.  In  the  first  moments  of 
grief,  like  those  of  Elvira,  the  heart  bleeds,  and  the  eyes 
weep  but  little ;  there  is  a  long  interval  between  the  load  * 
of  grief  and  the  inundation  of  tears.  Elvira  remainded  for 
some  moments  without  showing  the  least  sense  of  her  an- 
guish ;  but,  no  sooner  had  she  recovered  the  use  of  her  < 
voice  and  senses,  than  she  cried,  throwing  her  arms  round, 
the  neck  of  the  Colonel,  “  Ah,  our  fate  is  fixed  !  I  lose  > 
you,  I  shall  lose  you  for  ever !  Ah,  fatal  voyage,  fatal  de¬ 
sire  of  following  you  !  It  is  1,  who  am  the  cause  of  youflV 
misfortunes  !  It  yvas  I  pressed  you  to  take  me  with  you  to^ 
Minorca !  Alas,  how  unfortunate  was  I,  who  imagined  I 
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could  not  live  one  year  without  seeing  you,  and  must  now 
be  separated  from  you  for  ever  !” 

Elvira,  after  having  uttered  these  words,  was  sinking 
into  her  former  state  ;  for  an  additional  paleness  had  spread 
itself  over  her  countenance.  \  he  Colonel  embraced  her, 
and  mixing  his  tears  with  hers,  “  My  beautiful  Elvira, 

1  (said  he)  we  shall  not  be  separated  for  ever.  I  will  write  to 
England,  and  our  parents  will  procure  our  ransom,  when 
we  shall  return  to  our  own  country. ”  Ah,  (said  Elvira) 
but  should  the  master  I  am  going  to  serve,  take?  a  fancy  to 
me  !  Should  that  little  beauty  I  possess,  and  which  I  this 
day  detest,  appear  great  in  his  sight,  what  will  become  of 
my  Ernestus  ?  Ah,  leave  me,  and  let  me  die  ;  I  cannot 
support  an  idea,  which  loads  me  with  grief  and  despair. 

“  In  the  name  of  heaven,  madam,  (replied  the  colonel) 
do  not  wound  my  heart  m  the  tenderest  part,  and  present 
not  to  my  soul  an  image  which  strikes  it  with  horror. 
Since  it  is  Providence,  who  regulates  and  conducts  every 
thing,  let  us  rely  on  that  assistance.  T.wo  hearts,  so  vir¬ 
tuous  and  tender  as  ours,  are  not  made  for  examples  of  the 
s  utmost  rigours  of  fortune.  I  see,  even  in  our  calamities, 

,  we  are  not  left  without  hope.  You  will  remain  at  Tunis, 
j  where  you  will  easily  procure  news  from  England.  You 
are,  itis  true,  the  slave  of  the  Dey  ;  but  you  are  not  des¬ 
tined  to  herd  among  his  women.  I  am  informed  by  those, 
to  whose  care  you  are  entrusted,  that  you  are  designed 
k  the  companion  of  his  daughter.” 

This  last  circumstance  calmed  a  little  the  despair  of 

■  Elvira.  When  sorrow  is  arrived  to  its  highest  pitch,  and 
is  supposed  to  be  without  resource,  the  feeble  light  of  hope 

I  produces  then  much  the  same  effect  as  a  more  real  couso- 

I  I  latioa  would  in  another  situation.  “  Well  then,  (said  El- 

■  vira)  l  will  live,  since  it  is  your  pleasure  that  I  should  :  1 

■  will  do  more;— 1  will  hope.  But  what  is  to  become  of 


y  «  I  know  not,  (replied  the  Colonel)  or  into  whose  hands 
I  shall  fall ;  but  fear  nothing  for  me,  since,  haying  the  li¬ 
berty  of  being  at  large,  it  will  be  easy  for  m®,  whatever 
master  1  may  have,  to  procure  intelligence  from  England. 
What  say  I  ?  Perhaps,  while  I  am  seeking  my  own,  I  may 
procure  your  liberty.  Love  is  ingenious,  and  let  us  hope 

every  thing  from. it.  ,  , 

Elvira  would  have  answered,  but  those  who  were  ordered 


I 


ZARA.  7 

to  conduct  her  to  the  Dey,  pressed  them  to  part.  This 
order  renewed  their  grief ;  the  little  consolation  she  had 
received  vanished  in  a  moment,  and  she  again  threw  her 
arms  about  the  neck  of  the  Colonel.  “  No,”  said  she, 

“  let  me  die  this  moment,  rather  than  be  separated  from 
u  m  people,  whom  the  Dey  had  charged  with 

the  care  of  Elvira,  were  so  affected  with  her  grief,  that 
they  could  not  make  use  of  force  to  snatch  her  from  the 
arms  of  her  husband.  The  Colonel  perceived  their  ten¬ 
derness  and  perplexity,  and  that  they  were  more  cautious 
of  enereasing  the  grief  ot  Elvira,  than  ot  obeying  the  or¬ 
ders  of  their  master.  Adieu,  beautiful  Elvira.”  said 
he,  ceasing  to  hold  her  in  his  arms,  “  nothing  but  reso¬ 
lution  and  constancy  can  put  a  period  to  our  misfortunes  : 
begin,  from  this  moment,  to  dare  fortune  to  do  its  worst, 
and  rest  assured,  that  nothing  but  despair  can  prevent  our 
re-union.”  After  these  words,  the  Colonel  retreated  a 
little  from  Elvira,  when  the  Dey’s  domestics  led  her 
trembling  from  his  sight. 

After  the  departure  of  Elvira,  the  Colonel  stood  im¬ 
moveable,  and  entirely  absorbed  in  despair.  A  division 
was  made  of  the  prisoners  without  his  perceiving  it* 
though  he  was  present,  and  knew  not  that  he  was  sold  to 
a  pilot  of  that  country,  who  generally  lived  at  Porto- 
farino,  a  sea-port  about  eight  or  ten  miles  from  Tunis,  till 
his  new  master  came  to  inform  him,  that  he  must  pre¬ 
pare  for  his  departure  the  next  day. 

The  Colonel  was  grieved  at  the  thoughts  of  quitting 
Tunis,  as  he  should  be  obliged  to  leave  behind  him  every 
thing  he  held  dear  in  the  world.  But,  reflecting  that  he 
should  not  be  able  to  get  a  sight  of  Elvira,  even  if  he 
should  continue  there,  and  considering  he  was  more  likely 
to  hear  news  from  England  in  the  place  he  was  going  to, 
than  at  Tunis,  he  consoled  himself  under  this  new  mis¬ 
fortune. 

When  the  Colonel  arrived  at  Porto-farino,  he  endea¬ 


voured  to  soften  tne  rigours  of  his  slavery,  by  gaining  ^>9 
good  will  of  his  master..  He  was  not  like  those  mean 
souls,  who  sink  under  the  weight  of  adversity,  and  ne¬ 
glect  those  means  of  conquering  them,  which  prudence 
and  resolution  may  offer  them.  He  was  a  perfect  master 
of  the  cultivation  ol  flowers,  and.  luckily  for  him,  the 
Corsair  had  a  very  beautiful  garden.  rJ  lie  Colonel  took 
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I  so  much  care  of  it,  and  succeeded  so  well  in  his  endea- 
|  vours,  that  he  soon  became  the  favourite  of  his  master. 

I  This  was  a  consolation  to  the  Colonel,  of  which  he  had 
|  much  need  in  his  present  situation.  He  wrote  to  Eng- 
|  land,  but  received  no  answer;  he  knew  not  how  to  ac- 
,  count  for  the  silence  of  his  wife’s  friends;  ind  it  would 
|  have  been  to  no  purpose  to  write  to  his  own,  as  they  were 
not  in  a  condition  to  relieve  him  j  he  therefore  prudently 
,■>  determined  not  to  make  them  unhappy  with  a  detail  of 
his  misfortunes. 


He  was  bewailing  his  sorrowful  situation,  when  an  ad¬ 
ditional  calamity  was  added  to  those  he  already  sup* 
ported.  Mortals  are  not  to  know  when  the  measure  of 
misfortune  is  full:  hope  keeps  them  alive;  and,  could 
they  see  before-hand  the  rugged  paths  they  are  often 
doomed  to  tread,  they  would  cease  to  persist  in  the  jour¬ 
ney,  and  die  with  despair. — But  how  pleasing  is  the  re¬ 
flection  after  we  have  passed  them  !  He  soon  learned,  by 
a  ship  which  put  in  at  that  port,  that  his  father-in-law 
had  paid  the  great  debt  of  nature,  and  that  his  son,  who 
succeeded  him,  was  squandering  away  his  own  and  his 
sister’s  fortune,  in  horse-racing  and  gaming.  From 
this  accident,  all  hopes  of  regaining  his  freedom  were  for 
ever  banished,  and  he  saw  himself  devoted  for  pepetual 
slavery. 

Four  months  had  now  passed  since  he  arrived  at  Porto- 
farinp,  and  these  four  months  had  appeared  to  him  as  so 
many  ages  of  pain  and  torment.  His  master,  who  was 
not  ignorant  of  the  cause  of  his  sorrow,  endeavoured  to 
soften  it  in  the  best  manner  he  could,  and  treated  him 


;  rather  as  a  friend  than  a  slave,  employing  him  only  in 
i!  cultivating  the  flowers  of  his  garden.  However  easy  this 
employment  may  appear,  it  could  not  but  be  hard  to  such 
j  a  man  as  the  Colonel.  If  it  is  easy  to  conceive,  that  an 
;  officer,  educated  and  brought  up  among  gentlemen  of 
distinction,  who  had  been  accustomed  to  look  with  con- 
j  tempt  on  those  in  a  state  of  slavery,  can  bear  that  situa¬ 
tion  but  indifferently  themselves.  True  philosophy  only  can 
U  support  such  a  state  with  tranquility  :  philosophy  teaches 
j  i  us  to  consider  all  men  as  pur  equals:  great  souls  are  not 
humbled  by  adversity,  nor  rendered  haughty,  even  by 
the  glitter  of  a  throne.  Love  taught  the  Colonel  philo¬ 
sophy.  The  tenderness  he  had  conceived  for  his  beloved 
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«lvira  made  him  insensible  to  every  thing;  else.  He  was 

nototherwise  insensible  of  hi.  slavery.thanvo  be, ng  remov¬ 
ed  from  the  object  of  his  heart,  without  the  least  hopes  of 
ever  seeing  her  again  ;  ii  was  neither  honours,  riches,  nor 
his  country,  that  he  regretted,  but  the  loss  of  his  hlvira. 
h  Those  who  are  sensible  to  great  passions,  and  have 
loved  with  that  sincerity,  which  forms  the  character  ot 
true  tenderness,  have,  without  doubt,  more  than  once 
experienced,  that  all  their  passions  centre  in  the  object 
of  their  love.  A  heart,  in  which  love  reigns  the  absolute 
master,  neither  sees,  acts,  nor  speaks  any  thing,  but 
through  the  impressions  ot  that  self-same  love  A 
tion,  in  such  a  heart,  is  only  a  passion  to  raise  itself  above 
others,  and  thereby  appear  more  valuable  and  consider¬ 
able  in  the  eye  of  its  mistress  ;  all  the  other  passions  tend 

to  the  same  end.  . 

While  the  Colonel  was  thus  insensible  to  every-  evil 
but  that  of  being  removed  from  his  dear  Elvira,  this  ten 
der  lady  experienced  the  same  fate/  Her  tears  flowed  in 
the  presence  of  Zara,  who  treated  her  with  all  possible 
tenderness,  and  had  obtained  of  her  lather  that  she 
should  be  constantly  with  her.  Elvira  felt  nothing  from 
her  slavery ;  but  the  absence  of  the  Colonel,  whom  she 
knew  not  what  was  become  of,  was  a  source  of  inexhaus¬ 
tible  grief.  Shut  up  in  the  recesses  of  a  palace,  she  hail 
seen  nothing  since  she  had  been  there  but  fenntl enslaves 
like  herself,  and  eunuchs  appointed  to  guard  them,  ant 
keep  them  from  the  rest  of  mankind.  These  mortiry 
ing  circumstances  were  too  violent  to  be  supported 
though  the  beautiful  Zara  did  every  thing  she  could  t< 
soften  her  afflictions.  “  1  love  you,”  said  she  to  Elvira 
“  as  though  you  were  my  sister;  moderate  your  grief, 
and  I  will  endeavour  to  make  your  stay  in  the  Seraglio  a 
little  irksome  as  possible.”  A  faithful  friend  is  one  of  th 
greatest  comforts  we  can  meet  with  in  affliction  ;  the 
teach  us  how  to  calm  our  grief,  fortify  our  souls  .wit 
courage,  and  mitigate  the  greatest  evils  oflife. 

Zara  would  sometimes  ask  of  Elvira  the  cause  of  her  in 
ordinate  grief ;  but  she  thought  it  not  prudent  to  diseove| 
her  birth  and  condition,  fearing  lest  the  Dey,  coming  t 
the  knowledge  of  it,  should  demand  too  considerable 
ransom;  she  dared  not  even  to  say,  that  love  was  thj 
cause  of  her  tears;  for,  had  the  eunuchs  discovered  i 


i 
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they  would  have  redoubled  their  vigilance,  and  deprived 
ei  even  of  the  little  liberty  she  had.  She  was  permitted 
to  walk  in  the  gardens  of  the  Seraglio,  which  was  a  very 
^jgreat  indulgence  to  a  slave.. 

The  grief  of  Elvira  increased  every  dav,  havin01,  in 
the  course  of  five  months,,  received  no  news  either Trom 
her  husband  or  family.  She  sometimes  feared  the  Colo¬ 
nel  was  dead,  and  it  was  impossible  for  her  to  know  of 
the  death  of  her  father;  as  she  doubted  not,  but,  that  if 
her  parents  had  been  informed  of  her  captivity,  they 
would  have  taken  measures  to  release  her,  she  therefore 
concluded,  that  some  new  accident  had  befallen  the  Co- 
!?ne1.  This  cruel  idea  so  preyed  on  her  heart,  that  it  had 
like  to  have  put  a  period  to  her  life.  She  fell  into  so 
deep  a  melancholy,  accompanied  by  a  violent  fever,  that 
she  was  reduced  to  the  last  extremity. 

.  • ^rven^s^*P  °f  Zara  was  so  strong,  that  the  beauti¬ 

ful  African  could  not  see  her  dear  Elvira  in  danger,  and 
not  be  reduced  to  the  same  situation.  The  Dey,  who 
loved  his  daughter  to  excess,  was  in  despair  at  her  indis¬ 
position;  and,  as  he  knew  of  no  surer  remedy  to  recover 
her  health,  than  by  promoting  that  of  Elvira’s,  all  possible 
attention  was  paid  to  the  recovery  of  the  slave.  The  care 
which  was  taken,  had,  in  some  measure,  its  effect;  but 
the  disorder  of  Elvira  was  not  of  that  nature  which  would 
admit  of  an  entire  cure  ;  the  fever  ceased,  but  hey  me. 
lancholy  continued. 


I  he  Dey,  fearing  that  Elvira  might  relapse,  and  being 
unwilling  to  exP°se,  if  possible,  the  health  of  his  beloved 

Zara,  which  was  entirely  established,  since  Elvira  had 
been  declared  out  of  danger,  resolved  to  send  them  for 
some  weeks  to  a  beautiful  country-house,  where  the  air 
was  much  better  than  that  of  Tunis.  This  house  was 
ltuated  near  the  banks  of  the  sea,  and  belonged  to  one 
Jsman,  a  Turk,  who  was  a  favourite  of  the  Dey.  Zara 
Iways  passed  some  months  of  the  summer  at  this  house, 
ttended  by  her  slaves,  and  guarded  by  her  eunuchs 
;he  here,  however,  enjoyed  very  great  liberties,  and  her 
ather,  who  sought  every  thing  that  could  add  to  her 
Measure,  had  permitted  her  to  walk  in  the  gardens, 
hough  it  was  neither  bounded  by  the  ocean,  or  inclosed 
iy  impregnable  walls. 

The  Dey  informed  Zara  of  his  intentions ;  she  was 
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“5S  b“Vhal  «« 

try,  would  diminish  her  melancCv  the  cou“- 

departure  with  all  expedition  anH^n  ^  bastened  their 
ged  time  to  put  his  ham*  i?*.  “d  °8ma?’  >«  vain,  beg. 
daughter  of  his  sovereign.  ZaraT^'h*  t0  ^Ceive  the 
after  which  she  set  ouffor  the  count™*™  b“t  tb,ee  days» 
her  beloved  companion.  Elvir-i  V  ln  CGmPany  with 
the  palace,  in  which  she  had  been  h*  ^a‘™ed  on  leaving 
Liberty  has  charms  caoablp  nf  ^or^ve  months, 

the  most  unfortunate.  Elvira  also  h  lng,tbe.  hearts  of  even 
here  be  able  to  procufe  smn  J  hoPe^  Lthat  she  should 
this  idea  contributed  not  a  little  to  di  °  ,  ,  oloBel'  and 
ly.  Zara  perceived  on  her  V  /  P  ^ 
abode,  that1  her  companion  "  ,e  amVaI  **  tbis 
pressed  her  joy  on  ^occasion  in  !?*  80rrowfu,»  and  ex. 
fectionate  manner  •  she  endea  °  tbf  most  ten<^er  and  af- 
‘“Si?1’  fro"?  !>«  mind  all 

Five  or  six  days  had  j10^i„  j.u,d  afflict  her. 
treat,  when  .he’natt  SvTf'  Z." “  P—ng  re- 

dimmish.  Unhappy  mortals  7  hi  Z  began  Vlsi%  to 
who  will  not  long  suffei  von  ;*  ■  £  eJnv,OU8  18  Attune, 

§>ed  pleasures,  but  to  the  sweetlP  tbe  drauSbt  of 
terness  of  gall  1  Zara  .  ,  ets  of  honey  adds  the  bit. 

the  garden  longer  than  uRntd^-  even,ng>  walked  in 
to  her  apartment1*  Ifl!.8  *  r®t,re^  P*»®ivfe  and  thought* 
diminish  herfondness  fol  ^  did  not»  however, 

times,  and  „hife  .he  AOTb^fc"»»»r 

from  her  eyes,  for  it  wa«  in  •  ,rf  bei  arms»  tears  stole 
Sfal  them  from  Elvira:  “  Whit  ®h®, endeavoured  t0  con- 
Zara?”  said  she,  «<  What  is  thJS  tbe  ma?t€r>  beautiful 
Why  would  you  Wish  to  cl  h  ,CaUSe  °f  these  tear*  ? 
me  l  You  are  afflicted  at  IT  ?u- your  sent<ments  from 
oorant,  and  you  will  „ot  ““etb,n*»  which  I  am  ig. 

Can  Isee  you  afflicted  anW  w*tb  y°ur  secret* 

nef?  Ah  the  kr  d  be  denied  my  share  of  vim) 
ith  which ’you  daHy^cTm1  °We  y°U*  and  the  fa^urs 

,  “?  he.'/eVerdne  fm“tI-“r«t00,deePlJ'  «*■»£ 

*«  disburden  it  to^frieS  "cST?*  P—  ' 

Sss&t&a* 

-  -die.  „«  * 


ZAR^* 


12  A  heart,  too  sensible  t* 

the  touch  ot  nn  j  evV  a  protouno  ©  1  t  i  re- 

These  1-VT.  “  mjV  «* .“'“T,* ,<> 

“  Aj'i’h  firi  blow  ofbarharooa  ute  ’  b“  tndeavoated  >« 
sibted  the  tu=t .  en  me.  lnvam  h  '  a  passion  more 
have  tbrsday J  t0  my  assistanc  .  n0t  able  to 

call  reason  an  g  y  ,e9  me  away .  1  ,  u  the  re- 

:s  trrsrak*  i  -*• 

"TteSil“«  I””  ho»  w  comprehend  .  | 

you.”  V 0,1  ®Pe  h  recluse  manner  m  ^o  be  m 

from  love ,  bat  the  of  that  conjecUU  ,  nobody 

convinces  me  or  ^  the  oV)Ject ;  but  y 
love,  we  mus  Zara,  seizing  her 

here.”  ,,  bave  said  more,  1  b\\ng  voice ; 

Elvira  would  hav  ^  ^  m  a  feeble  trem  in 

hand  tenderly ,  true ;  I  )ov®’  y  i  love  ;  \ 

«  Alas,  my  dear,  ‘  ^  too  little  to  s  J  To  ^  j 

my  love  for  1  J  *  ha9  captivated  u^  *  rithes,  and 
adore  the  ebject  ifice  iny  grandeur,  J  tenderneSs, 

would  contentedly J  b.nb  .  contented  di8e.  Af- 

the  nobleness  of  my ^  appear  to  me  1?DUst 

the  most  abj  _  tfeuB  much,  my  kne88  s  this  ob- 
ter  having  to  >  the  vest  of  my  18  en»ploy- 

not  conceal  from  y  ^  ^ore  than  a  slave, 

iect  of  vny  heai  .  n  Gf  these  gardens.  .  Gf  sur- 

Jed  in  the  cuU.vatmn  »> ,  d»Elvin>i  »  th an  a 

“  Wb“\s1t  uSic  !-  “  St»P;e^  e«e,y  thing  re- 

prise.  .  M  1  P  confidant„  “  1  bate  tQ  me;  if  you  love 
interrupting^  yQU  ?an  ^  y&m  aUeady  unfortu- 

lating  tony  ment  my  me  vvitb  reproaches,  I 

me,  do  ®°n  d°n0t  your  loading  assistance,  or  that 

mate,  and  voUv  pity.  1  ask  no  ?  contented  to  die, 

demand  n  5  my  passion.  would  have 

vou  should  natte  ,  <  *  d  t .  and  even  y  carried 

ffcefatehnstonfS,,  vrhieh  I  it  from 

been  ignorant  tave,  had  you  not  th  friendship 

»ith  Tdemnnd  ot  *«“>  «hteh  1  *&£ 


'Zara, 
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Srtoed  every  day.  acquires  *i,h 

impossible  ft*  ine  long  to  conceal  tny  ttou  .  ™  * 

ti  feS5S?CT^Si» 

passes  me,  and  for  which  1  c  P,. .  feqU\fe  that 

&SS  i.’=  S  BW  08M  «■ * 

Pe-  No  you  s^U^notdie,;;  4 

live,  and  live  to  *^yoii  follow  an  Impression  which 
where  is  the  crime?  Yo'i  foUow  an  ^  P  t 

overpowers  your  reason ,  ,fVg,  ^  &fter  alt  efforts 

oppose  it,  you  have  done  v  g»  ni^iner,  than  that 
have  proved  ineffectual,  what  can  be  plainer,  i  f 

less  love,  no  comfort  can  admin  0  look 

•perpetual  night  in  whu  h  we  a  #.|DCe 

for  the  return  of  ^y .  I  jdl,  ^  Jonten’ted,  if  you 
Yequireit,  and  J  w,Jl  *"  .y-  and  support  me  with' your 

ViU^assiSt  me^  i  >  ce(iher  tenderly,  and  assured 

yon,  that  there  ..  "»  ^u  "t  the  arrLs  it  love.  Yoh 
taken*  whip  SY  recall  to  your  remembrance,  that 

ri«d- at  this  country-house,  ! 
the  second  day  alter  *hich  terminates  the 

****& 

garden.  From  thence  i  r  u,  it  6eemed,  pardon 

lowers,  his  couu'enance  struck  me,  .,ure0Pf  We; 

Sd  an^itS  his  eyes  full  ?[  «*, 

faST: %a*.  -*  «•  !*‘“re  *«“  *nd  nBJ“t,<!' 


though  dressed  like 

fulness  of  his  person  _ _ _ _ 

satisfaction,  without  knowing  the 
tin.ued  viewing  him  % 


a  slave, 'it  diminished  nqt  the  graq&r 
•  ,  gazed  on  hirn  with  an  uncommon: 

_  !  cam*  of  it,  »qd  /eos* 

•tirriog  from  'the' pl«M.  *  I ?BE&$  jRfcffijf 

f /J°  ““f*  b*m»  «o  make  the  least  l£,  that 

S&Vfrrri*  and  that  under  the  apurehiS! 
»f  be,ng  feu, .dm  the  ..me  piece  where  ilSj 
Wire  for  fear  of  punishment"  However,  th“mo«  I 

tv  it*1 

the  idf>»  Af’on  r*  u-  wllme  fay  m  viewing  him  :  but 
With  aiLtbe  ni£2S!  ■;  y  - '  *bJW«  *»e  to  retire 

sa»  tq  be 'sensible  of  mv  follv  nwf  W«ea»  and  X  her¬ 
eon  fusion,  and  would  Live  J  lus^^  shame  and 

W%m'tSf%2z£i'£8P  "  ®y  ws»i 
G*  i«>  missed  SZLTj&S  ?J  ****»>■***  I 

Um  up  8ob  t?e  *****  nei*r  a  bed  *  «&51 

fickled  down  bis  cheek*  •  nSa1? ,  be*¥e,,»  tew*  I 

ilaints.  _5r e-  !  1 hes?r4  hv®:  utter  some  cam.  1 


B‘amU,  but  was  not  near  ton  X <*»» 

Without  doubt  he  wm  rS'^"*1 "S?**1 
Never  could  ,„y  oae’!L““fef  «< 
a  dare  ,  f„r 

ters-  I  dare,  my  dear  Elvira  t«  ^^^W***#  feH 
cesses  of  tnv  heart  tK ...  k  !  j*  A0  °**»» ^*§&»*Mbe  fie* 

*»  «* 


Mil 
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will  conceal  nothing  from  you.  If  you  will  assist  re e*  and 
'heaven  favours  my  designs,  I  will  break  the  chains  of  wf 
lover,  I  will  restore  you  to  liberty,  and  make  myself  tfc|e 
happiest  person  in  the  world.  I  have  often  beard  you  ex¬ 
patiate  on  the  happiness  -of  the  European  women  ^  that 
happiness,  if  l  can  divide  it  with  my  lover,  would  ap* 
pear  to  me  inconceivably  more  precious,  than  that  vain 
and  pompous  station,  in  which  you  now  6ee  me.  ■  I  am 
the  daughter  of  a  sovereign,  it  is  true,  but  [  aireno  less 
*  slave  than  yourself,  and  my  days  run  in  a  gloomy  soli¬ 
tude.  If  I  remain  in  this  country,  I  shall  one  day  be¬ 
come  the  partner  of  a  jealous  husband,  who  will  divide 
the  affections  of  his  barbarous  heart  between  me  and  a 
Humber  of  rivals;  perhaps,  1  mays  have  the  grief  of  see* 
>ng  him  consider  me  beneath  the  meanest  of  his  slave?. 

A  "heart,  prepossessed  with  Ipve  like  mine,  would  look 
upon  such  a  husband  as  an  odious  tyrant.  Believe  me, 
my  dear  Elvira,  and  let  us  seize  the  opportunity,  let  us 
seize  the  previous  moment,  you  to  recover  your  liberty, 
aod  I  to  possess  my  lover.  We  have  yet  six  weeks  to  pass 
in  this  house,  let  us  employ  them  to  procure  us  happi** 
ness.  Speak  to  my  lover,  examine  him,  and  see  if  we 
may  rely  on  him.-  Assure  him  that  I  adore  him.  When 
a  heart  is  so  tenderly  possessed  as  mine,  constraint  b£- 
comes  a  folly’,  and  disguise  is  a  crime.  If  he  will  deter¬ 
mine  to  carry  'me  away,  1  will  procure/him  the  .means. 
We  will  depart  for  Europe  in  three  days,  and  1  will 
eOnvey  with  me  gold  and  jewels  sufficient  to  enrich  us 

both.”  .  ,,  •  ... 

The  soul  of  Elvira  was  so  agitated  by  different  passions 
daring  this  discourse,  that  she  dared  not  to  interrupt 
her.  The  idea  of  returning  to  England,  of  being  in  a 
condition  to  procure  some  tidings  to  her  husband ;  the 
hopes  of  being  able,  by  some  means  or  other,  to  restore 
him  to  liberty,  and  to  be  again  united  to  him  ;  all  this, 
at' first  appearance,  seemed  so  flattering,  that  she  knew 
not  how  to  resist  the  proposal.  But  the  most  frightful 
reflections  succeeded  this  flattering  prospect.  She  trem¬ 
bled,  test  so  daring  a  project  as  that  of  their  flight  should 
bh  discovered,  as  she  would  then  feel  all, the  fury  of  the 
enraged  Bey  ;  .and  that  such  an  attempt  to  procure  her 
liberty,  would  render  abortive  all  the  cares  her  husband 
might  be  taking  to  bring  about  her  release;  for  she  had 
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not  yet  heard  of  her  father’s  'death,  rad  therefoiwmai 
m  hopes  of  seeing  a  period  to  /her  misfortunes. 

'  ftlh^perplP*,,tyJ®f  E]vira  coutmued  for  some  mo  men, 
after  Zara  had  done,  speaking.  The  beautiful  Africa 
waited,  trembling,  and  with  downcast  eyea,  the  answ 

Jt  wa*  mor*  durable  than  the  da 
to  think.  The  impatience  of  Elvira,  to  leant  news  of  th 
Colonel  prevailed  over  all  the  fears  in  ber  heart  «he 
could  ootendor.  .heahought.  Of  M.  .bMKe.^LeS 
appeared  to  her  .more  desirable  Mate  than  the  prated 
ahe  retolved  to  employ  all  meat.  for  her  escaped  and  to 
•*  those  whiefi  Zara  offered  her*  u  I  will  ^ 

“  do  every  thing  yo6  cO,  desire.  **1  am  nTipn^fe 
what  dangers  we  shall  expose  ourselves;  but^whatever 

eormwfulhethinhtwe,1^,t  ‘*8tore  for  u*,it  cannot  be  i^fe 
sornawtul  than  that  which  we  now  experiences.  Yon _ 

st, I  ignorant  of  one  half  of  my  miaf^tunes,^ud  wh^f 

shall  have  mformed  yon  of  that,  which  ulave  hitheitf 

from  y™’  you  with  then  believe  that  slaveJ is 
not  the  greatest  of  my  misfortunes.-  ^  \* 

the  violent  passion  of  Zara  should  •  »L. 

youth,  ho.  tbjy  »uffer  lo«  to  “  e"“e“h 
hoart,  trace  they  then  c««  to,  “d 

selves  to  the  most  fatal,  daneere  TW  .SS  ^P*  tht?n 
duty  which  they  owe  to- their  parents,  thfrautlmrs  olTth^ 

sXarSu  dr°4ide%their  PEudentand  expeHencedcoun** 

When  thit  d*Cr*eS  °f  a  t3MraB*cal  and  arbitrary,  now* 

*3*  £**•»*•' 

yhehappi^t  person  in  the  world ;  all  wiftj#«^ii  *  . 

ynujeond-my  designs.  (  B»t,  (wotidSd^T^r^ 

$r  of  *  nj1 patience)  •.  when  wdl'iou*  Hh 

Y<>u  will  find  him  in  »Kp  «««?  i  ***  .  t«  my  low? 
»W  I  every  day  see  him  T  n  P  *C®*  M  **»  garde*, 
the  morning,  because,  it  havim?  iJ*ot  accompany,' you  ih 

.** to  ^  «**»  ^aaaasasi^ 


m 
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regions,  some  one  or  other  may  by  curious  to  see  where  we 
mre  going,  and  every  thing  would  be  lost  on  theleast  suspj^ 
Toi  Ashe  may*  perhaps,  be  doubtful  of 
to  your  words,  seeing  you  only*  sieve.  you i  sh. i  J 
him,  as  frorti  me,  this  present:  he  wdL thereby  f 

perceive,  that  it  comes  from  a  person,  whose  situation  m 
life  cannot  bvft  appear  more  exalted  than  yours. 

She  then  drew  out  o(  her  pocket  a  crescent  set  with 

the  richest  diamonds,  gave  it  to  EUira.  Hopc.  now 

animated  the  bysom  of  Zara,  and  from  that  absolute 
despair,  which  she  was.  dying  under  but  «n  hour  before, 
she  is  become,  on  a  sudden,  the  happiest  of  all  * 

There  is  no  passion  a. young  lady  should  more  cautiously 
guard  against  than  that  of  love,  which  the  ebb  and 

flow  of  the  sea,  is  never  long  in  one  situation.  O 
ment  the  heart  raves  with  despair,  and  the  next  it  i»  di- 
|  £ed  with  joy ;  stability  is  a  thing  unknown  in  unguard- 

edJ£lvfra,  whom  the  hopes  of  being  restored  to 
had  made  more  gay  than  usual,  said,  with  »  deal  of  pi 
a  in  7q ra  44  Indeed*  we  do  not  treat  our  i^uro 

peanVovers  in  so  favourable  a  manner.  They  think them¬ 
selves  happy,  if,  after  some  months,  and  sometimes  \  . 

whole  vears  they  are  permitted  to  declare- their  passion  , 

2ft  S  e«n E .  doubt.  Hit  be  favourably  received." 

“  What!”  said  Zara,  with  an  air  of  surprise,  Y 

love  a  man  for  many  months,  he  knows  that,  you  love 
him  and  you  believe  thathe  has  the  same  pas»)°n 

SSt  a  i  £ 

^“i.routbrti  core  »  «„  „ek  a  favourabU  opportuui.y 

Lde  cr  e— « r. 

rrit.  much 

tonly  throw  awuy  I'vere  we  even  os  h J  c,n’dit. 

aaitaissstss  «; 


other  ?  Why  should  not  you  lore  in  Europe,  as  tenderly 
aa  we  do  in  Africa?  A  heart  in  which  lore  maintains  its 
empire ;  full  of  the  object  it  adores,  can  it' be  susceptible 
of  dissimulation  and  constraint  ?  Custom  and  prejudice 
must  be  rery  predominant  among  you,  or  it  must  be, 
that  what  you  call  love  and  tenderness,  are  nothing  but 
imaginary  passions,  which  have  real  existence  ip 'your 
hearts.”  ■  .  •  ■  r,(  ...  .  -  . 

'  -  "  We  love,’*  said  Elvira,  sighing*  “  We  love  as  tern* 
derly  in  England  as  you  at  Tunis  ;  perhaps,  I  may  one 
day  convince  you  of  it ;  but  it  is  now  time  yon  should 
think  of  taking  your  repose ;  night  is  already  far  ad¬ 
vanced.  Be  assured  of  my  friendship  and  fidelity,  ami 
that,  when  you  awake  in  the  morning,  I  will  bring  you 
news  from  your  lover.  1  will  repair  to  the  appointed  place 
day”  garden  08  8000  as  Aurora  shall  usher  in  the  joyful 

Elvira  failed  not  in  her  promise  to  Zara,  but  went  the 
next  morning  to  the  grove,  before  the  sun  had  welt  be¬ 
gun  bis  course.  She  perceived  the  slave  at  a  distance  wa- 
termg  the  flowers,  which  bordered  the  sides  ©f  the  walks. 
His  back  being  turned  towards  her,  she  could  not  see  his 
tace,  but,  being  only  a  small  distance  from  him,  the  noise 
ot  her  feet  on  the  walk  made  him  turn-his  head.  Unhappy 
£ar.a*  where  will  thy  misfortunes  end  1  No  sooner  had 
Elvira  seen  the  face  ©f  the  slave,  Hhan  she  became  mo¬ 
tionless,  and  the  slave,  who  bad  now  a  full  view  of  El¬ 
vira,  *remamed  equally  immoveable  After  looking  «| 
each  other  fora  moment,  without  being  able  to  recover 
the  use  of  their  speech,  Elvira  caught  the  slave  in  her 
«rms,  and  there  held  him,  still  speechless.  The  slave  a! 
last  cried  out,  in  a  transport  of  the  utmost  tenderness, 

a  Jin  v*8eU°n  aga,n’  beautiful  Elvira,  do  I  see  you 
■gam.  Elvira  answered  not,  for  she  had  swooned  ii* 
the  arms  of  her  Colonel;  but  the  voice  of  her  husband 
soon  recalled  her  to  l»fe.  “  Is  it  you,  then,”  said  she, 

,  l  y°u»  whom  I  am  permitted  to  embrace  ?.  O  happy 
day.  In  this  moment  I  forget  all  the  misfortunes  your 

£3H&“rar1  B,,t>  “y  coiceh<>  s 

ninT«0E  ’u  ,.5uU  knOW  DOt  I*  ‘he  whole  of  our  hap- 
JnH  ’  r  shallLb®  Perm,tted  to  see  each  other  every  day* 

turn  to^ngknd.’*  be  euable^  if>  find  means  for  our  re. 
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«  Let  u*  'n^  tti^rfunUe  «*,  to  load 

fortune  and  love  ,  h  No  ”  replied  Elvira,  I* 

us  with  g«e  ai1  ^tone  will  henceforward  be  less  cruel, 
flatter  myself,  thattortun  ^  accident  brought* 

But  tell  me,  my  dear  Co of  this  house.” 


six  days.  On  the  dutnwuo^  ^  to  porto. 

•f  a  Turk,  named  Ben*zl'’J’hi  resid*nce.  The  evening 
fiurino,  the  usual  p  ac  gaid  to  me,  listen# 

before  l  set :  o«t  or  _  tav£  shown  you  many  raarki 

zzxssf  rzrrz  £» 

Turk  to  conduct  you  to '  content,  and  I  shall  con- 

must  endeavour  to  give  f  eq0aVly  done  to  my- 

aider  the  services  you  do  him,- as  U  eq  y  ^ ^  ^ 

self’  I  accordingly  camejere,  a  d  1 ^  ^  do_ 

not  see  Osman,  but  was  toW  by^  one  ot  P  of  the 

SS? Jtir  s^iltdSr Who  were,  in  the.  house, . 

ihgbld  co»iiB»®  there.!  <«  wa8  you  then  ignorant 

'Z  Ah’  the  mistress  of  these  women?”  “  I  ^"y  d° 
who  was  the  mistress  ox  „  nor  do  I  believe  any 

••t  yet  know,”  smd  ^fosman’s  slaves/’  “  IT*- 

one  does,  except  thec  wOUld  have,  perhaps,  .. 

had  known/’  repl  ed  EUvira,  y 


'Esr^Lsr.  srr^ore  ***» 

*?J£3  !."«•  t: 

eau  be  interested  v  ■  *_  see„  me  ;  but  we  must 

•our  husbaad,  and  having  n  an  end  to.  our 
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for  from  the  assistance  of  your  father.**  Me  softened 
much  as  possible  the  circumstances  of  her  father’s  deatbi 
for  fear  of  afflicting  her.  He  however  said  enough  to  coup* 
vince  her  that  there  were  no  hopes  of  a  ransom  from  .Eng¬ 
land.  ^  •  J- 

This  news  afflicted  Elvira;  but,  in  her  present  condt* 
tion,  now  speaking  to  her  husband,  and  hoping  never 
more  to  be  separated  from  him,  her  heart  opened  but 
faintly  to  the  impressions  of  grief.  Great  ,  joys  seize  eni 
tirely  on  the  mind,  and  hurry  away  the  soul  with  impetuo¬ 
sity,  not  leaving  the  least  room  for  sorrowful  ideas.  In  a 
heart  full  of  the  present  object,  distant  images  make  bu| 
a  faint  impression.  At  another  time,  the  news  of^her 
father’s  death,  and  the  dissipation  of  all  her  riches,  ^would 
have  excited  the  highest  sorrow,  and  have  overflowed  in 
tears  ;  but,  having  bow  recovered  her  husband,  whom  she 
adored,  and  thought  to  have  lost  for  ever,  she  was  hardly 
affected  with'  any  lasting  sorrow  at  this  news. 

-  “  Since  all  hope,  (said  Elvira)  is  torn  from  ns  in  our 
native  country,  let  us  embrace  the  opportunity  which  torn 
and  chance  give  us  in  this.  Heaven  is  witness,  there  is 
no  extremity  which  should  induce  me  to  violate  the  sacred 
rites  of  friendship,  but  the  hopes  of  restoring  liberty  to  my 
husband.  It  is  to<  me  intolerable  anguish  to  abuse  that 
weakness  of  a  friend,  of  which  l  am  the  confidant ;  but 
the  fear  of  being  separated  from  you  carries  every  thin^ 
before  it.  What  I  am  now-speaking  must  appear  a  mys¬ 
tery.  to  you  ;  but  it  is  necessary  I  should  explain  it  in  k 
few  words.  Zara,  the  Dey's  daughter,  loves  you  :  She 
has  many  times  gazed  on  you  from  that  grove  unperceived 
by  you  ;  and  she  has  now  charged  me  to  make  you  thi* 
present.  She  is  now  ready  to  fly  with  us  to  Englandi 
Since  fortune  has  deprived  ns  of  all  other  means  of  pro* 
curing  oUr  liberty,  it  is  necessary,  my  dear  Colonel,  that 
we  should  embrace  this.  It  is  with  the  utmost  regret  I 
employ  these  means,  and  I  ain  not  insensible,  that  you# 
soul  will  shitdderat  deceiving  a  person,  who  merits  nobles 
treatment ;  but  the  greatest  of  all  crimes  would  be  out* 
neglecting  the  means  x»f  re-uniting  us  for  ever.  What, 
(continued  Elvira,  seeing  the  Colonel  pensive  and  silent) 
do  you  hesitate  on  the  part  you  ought  to  act  ?  *  D»  you 
hesitate  between  the  happiness  of  possessing  me,  and-  the 
of  deceiving  a  person  you  never  saw  ?  Ab,  you  love 
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me  not.  Colonel ;  fire  months  abaenee  have  banished  me 
from  your  heart  1  Ab,  what  will  become  of  me,  should  this, 
absence  continue  longer !” 

«*  Ju$t  Heaven,  (cried  the  Colonel)  can,  you,  my  dear 
Elvira,  throw  on  me  so  injurious  a  reproach  !  1  cease .  to 
love  you  !  I  forget  you  !  Ah,  cruel,  that,  heart,  which  < 
adores  you,  has  not  merited  such  piexcwg  reproaches  .> 
Doubt  not  but  I  am  ready  to  undertake  every  thing ;  for; 

I  know  no  other  happiness  than  that  of  adoring  you.,  Qsu 
you  think  it  strange,  that  a  virtuous  heart,  like  mine, 
should  hate  falsity  and  dissimulation,  that  it  should  shudder 
at  being  forced  to  have  recourse  to  such  detestihle  expedi¬ 
ents  ?  1  should  deservedly  appear  less  amiable  in  your 
eyes,  could  I  undertake  such  measures  without  reluctance# 

I  consent  to  accept,  odious  as  they  are,  the  means,  which, 
fortune  offers  us,  of  shaking  off  the  fetters  of  slavery  ,  but, 
v  let  us  complain  bitterly  of  thi*  same  fortune,  wb<>»  after- 
having  loaded  us  with  evils,  will  net  suffer  us  to  put  an 
end  to  them,  without  committing  a  crime.  Lastly,  my 
JSAviid,  let  us  not  be  blinded  by  tbe  disaitnufabon  we  arft 
noiog  to  make  use  of;  for  shall  we  not  eternally  reproach- 
I  oiyrselves  with  having  reduced  the  amiable  ?srs  to.  uirt 
melancholy  condition,  in  which  we  must  expect  to  find 
her  on  our  arrival  in  England,  when  sue  shall, learn,  from, 
^ur  vfords  and  b^haviourj  that  she  |)as  UQ  share^  wy 

heart?”  *>  .  •  */ 

“  Why  should  we  take  her  to  England  h  (interrupted 
Elvira).  You  may,  if  you  please, make  use  ot  her  to  pte- 
pare  every  thing  for  our  departure,  and,  wh/p  wpare  gone, 
we  shall  deceive  her  only  in  leading  her  here,’’  :.t.:  , 

-  ;  “  You  give  me  a  c.ommissiop(s8>d  the  Colonel):  woicn 
I  fear  l  shall  but  badly  execute.  But,  my; dear  .Elvira, 
where  shall  I  see  you  hereafter  ?  The  idenof  that  moment 
in  which  you  quit  me,  makes  me  tremble  r”  ,1  wm 
come  into  that  grove,  (replied  Elvira)  every  sawwog  at 
this  hour  :  you  will  also  find  me  there  at  the  setting , oh 
the  sun  ;  and,  according  to  all  appearance,  Zaisa  w# 
times  accompany  me.  1  shall  fear  the  sight  of  her,  when 
we  are  together,  and,  I  can  judge  to,  what  a  pitch  jealousy 
would  carry  her,  by  what  I  perceive  iuthc  violence  of  hef 
passion.  We  cannot  therefore,  my  dear.  Colonel,  be  too ^ 
cautious  of  regarding  each  ottjer  in  her  presence,  othern- 
wise  our  eyes,  out  gestures,  and  our  words  will  Wtmy  tu*. 
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A  lover,  like  Zara,  is  clear-sighted,  and  We  Must  take  care 
f revent  the  misfertuneV  1  ferfr.  A' lucky  idea  ha*  sud- 
derttyoeburred  to  me :  4  ♦rill  tell  Zaira,  that  I  have 'found 
her  dairli'ng  slave  to  be  my  brother  Ernestos,  whom  I  had 
given  over  as  lost.  Shewillldve  me  the  more,  When  she 
believes  me  the  sister  of  her  lover,  and  I  shall  be  able, 
without  causing  suspicion,  to  act  more  openly  in  our 
affairs.” 

The  Colonel  approved  Elviia’s  thought,  and  consented 
to  fruit  in  the  grove  for  Zara,  at  the  setting  of  the  stiff,  and 
to  tell  her  everything,  which  could  engage  her  to  persist 
in  her  passion.  Elvira,  fearing  that  too  tong  arj  absence 
Might  give  some  of  the  women  cause  for  suspicion,  She 
embraced  the  Colonel,  left  him,  and  went  to  give  Zara  an 
account  of  the  success  of  her  negotiation,  or  rather,  to  de¬ 
ceive  her  credulity.  How  fatal  is  the  excess  of  love  !  It 
often  corrupts  the  mind,  debases  the  most  generous  heart/ 
and  makes  human  nature  capable  of  thftse  actious,  which 
m  the  reasonable  moments  o.f  life,  would  appear  horrible, 
and  worse  than  death  itself.  if 

As  soon  as  the  beautiful  and  deluded  African  saw  'EU 
vira,  she  changed  colour,  have  you,  {said  she,  in  a  broken, 
and  faultering  voice)  any  favourable  news  to  toil  me  ?  I 
long  to  know  what  you  have  to  Say,  and  yet  fear  to  hear 
it.  Ah,  how  fearful  and  timid  is  a*  lover  like  me !” 

.  *  You  will  obtain  (said  Elvira)  every  thing  you  can 
wish  for;  for  your  lover  is  ready  to  Sacrifice  himself do 
you,  and  I  will  be  responsible  for  his  heart.  Thsve  a 
right,  (Continued  Elvira,  blushing)  over  him, 'sufficient  to 
enable  me  to  be  his  security.”  «  Ah,  what  is  your  right 
over  him  ?  (replied* Zara,  with  much  agitation}.  What* 
have  you  pleased  that  slave,  and  has  he  told  you  that  he 
loves  you  ?  Yen  would  cost  me  my  life,  if  you  were 
rival.  Athough  you  loved  not  my  lover,  i  sboold  be 
equally  unfortunate  should  he  have  conceived  a  pessioq 
jor  you.  •  “  I  am  not  your  rival,  said  Elvira,  (having  « 

little  recovered  herself  from  the  emotion  oCoassiOuedfor 
the  words  of  Zara)  T  am  the  sister  of  your  lover.  Fbr- 
°neL0f  hf1hfW  lights,  has  restored  foe  in  him 
«  fif1 ’  I  believed  to  be  dead  manv  yefcw  since.” 

th®  of  my  heart  you* 

Ah,  my  dfer,  how  happy  shall  I  be  in  restoring 
you  dpth  to  your  country,  and  shaking  off  your  fetters! 
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What  pleasure,  to  a  heart  like  mine,  at  once  to  gratify 
love  and  friendship,  to  give  tny  dear  Elvira  a  brother,  and 
mv  lover  a  sister !  What  would  I  not  do  to  add  to  your 
pleasure  or  repose  !  Tell  me,  my  dear  sister,  for  hence¬ 
forward  I  shall  call  you  by  that  tender  name,  if  your 
brother  should  b*  displeased  with  me  hen  he  sees  me, 
amiable  as  be  is,  and  accustomed  to  the  charms  of  Euro¬ 
peans,  he  may  find  in  me  fewer  graces  and  perfections,  and 
see  nothing  in  my  heart  but  love.  In  favour  of  that  love, 
he  ought  to  look  over  mv  defect*.  You  will  speak  in  my 
favour,  my  dear  sister,  and  endeavour  to  reconcile  to  him, 
what  may  he  displeasing  in  me.”  , 

Elvira  was  so  moved  with  Zara’s  discourse,  and  so 
grieved  to  be  obliged  lo  deceive  her,  that  nothing  less  thaa 
necessity,  in  order  to  restore  freedom  to  her  husband, 
could  have  permitted  her  to  continue  the  abuse  ot  her 
friend.  Had  Zara  been  less  prepossessed— ’.ess  a  slave  to 
her  passion,  she  could  not  have  avoided  seeing  the  contu¬ 
sion  of  Elvira;, but  she  was  so  distant  from  the  least  re¬ 
flection,  and  the  hope  of  speaking  to  her  beloved  slave, 
that  nothing  ooulrhattract  her  attention  to  any  other  ob¬ 
ject  She  waited  with  the  utmost  impatience  till  the  hour 
arrived,  in  which  she  was  to  repair  to  the  grove  ;  and  the 
sun  seemed  to  her  to  have  lengthened  his  course  that  day. 
At  last  the  moment  arrived,  which  appeared  to  her  the 

happiest  she  had  ever  seen.  • 

The  sun  was  hardly  sunk  beneath  the  horizon,  nor  had 
dusky  evening  yet  prepared  to  draw  her  srable^  curtain-, 
when  Z  ira,  conducted  by  Elvira,  repaired  to  the  grove. 
On  her  arrival  there,  she  perceived  her  lover  at  some  dis¬ 
tance  watering  his  flowers  as  before.  “  I  know  not  how 
(said  Zara  to  Elvira)  to  support  myself:  my  knees  trem¬ 
ble  beneath  me,  my  timidity  overcomes  rue,  and  1  had  « 
will  be  impossible  for  me  to  6ptak  to  him.  Before  I  saw 
him,  I  had  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  him;  but  now  I  am 
actually  at  a  total  loss  for  words.  Assist  me,  out  ot  pity, 
my  sister,  to  remove  this  perplexity.”  ,  , 

Z  ira  having  thus  spoken,  advanced  towards  the  Colonel, 
who,  seeing  women  coming  near  him ,  pretended  to  retire, 
according  to  the  custom  of  the  country.  The  fear  of  Zara 
lest  he  should  withdraw,  emboldened  her  to  address  bun 
first:  “  Why  should  you  shun  us )  (said.  she).  Wiry 
should  1  hinder  you  from  discoursing  with  a  sister,  ython* 
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ywu  have  not  seen  for  a  long  time,  and  of  whose  sorrow- 
ful  fate  you  was  ignorant,  till  this  morning  ?  I  have* 
however,  done  every  thing  in  my  power  to  soften  her  sla¬ 
very ;  and/  I  doubt  not,  but  my  dear  Elvira  has  informed 
you,  that  nothing  will' be  wanting  in  me  to  change 
yours.’* 

“  Madam,”  replied  the  Colonel,  with  a  respectful  and 
submissive  air,  “  my -sister  has  given  me  some  glimpse  of 
a  fate,  with  which  l  dare  not  flatter  myself.”  4‘  What,” 
said  Zara,  with  some  warmth,  **  has  she  only  given  you  a 
glimpse  of  your  late  ?  She  ought  to  have  assured  you  of 
it.  1  did  not  speak  to  her  in  a  doubtful  maimer;  she 
knew  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  for  I  disclosed  it  fo-  her. 
Why  did  she  not  saveony  modesty  the  blush  of  telling  it 
you  myself?  It  may  be,  that  the  pleasure  of  finding  a  lost 
brother,  so  employed  all  her  attention,  that  she  thought 
little  of  her  friend.  It  would  not  have  cost  her  much  to 
have  told  you,  that  the  conquest  of  your  heart  is  the  Only  , 
happiness  1  wish  for  j  that  I  was  ready  to' sacrifice  the 
grandeur  I  was  born  to,  and  every  thing  else  to  which  I 
<can  aspire.  An  European  lady  would  believe,  that  she 
exceeded  the  bounds  of  modesty,  in  making  such  9  con¬ 
fession  on  her  first  interview  with  you  ;  but,  thank  Heav-'i 
en,  I  was  born  an  African,  who  cannot  conceal  j  untler\ 
falsity  and  dissimulation,  the  motions  of  a  heart  which 
adores  you.  Yes,  E.rnestus,  I  love  you  more  than  my¬ 
self ;  my  loye  took  its  root  the  very  first  moment  in  which 
I  saw  you,  and  it  has  increased  in  silence:  be  riot  then 
astonished  at  my  sincerity.  I  sincerely  confess  to  you* 
that,,  had  it  been  in  my  power  to  have  extinguished  the 
growing  passion  in  my  bosom,  I  should  have  for  ever  kept' 
it  secret  from  you;  for  my  heart  has  a  long  time  reasoned 
between  the  duty  I  owe  to  my  father,  and  the  love  I  have 
conceived  for  you.  Dq  not  take  it  amiss,  that  I  have  en»< 
deavoured  to  conquer  a  passion,  which  ray  condition 
and  my  reason  must  condemn.  These  efforts  have  con¬ 
tributed  only  to  make  your  triumph  the  riiore  complete, 
and  my  passion  the  stronger.” 

Zara  here  stopped,  and  the  Colonel,  with  eyes  cast 
down  on  the  earth,  to  conceal  his  trouble,  not  answering 
her  immediately,  Zara,  with  a  tender  but  dissatisfied  air, 
said  to  hirn,  “  You  seem  surprised  at  what  I  have  said* 
and  make  me  no  answer.  To  wfrat  "must  I  attribute  your 
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silence  ?”  The  Colonel,  having  a  little  recovered  hunse^ 

replied,  “  Madam,  the  excess  of  those  favours,  with 
vhich  you  load  me,  covers  me  with  confusion.  How 
shall  I  ever  be  able  to  convince  you  of  my  sense  of  gr 
ude?  My  life  will  not  be  sufficient  to  make  you  the  . 
lightest  amends.  Judge  of  my  sense  of  your  favours  by 
he  greatness  of  them.  They  will  never  escape  a  moment 
rom  my  memory,  and  that  hand  will  be  for  ever 

le  from  which  I  shall  receive  them.  ,  i  :n 

Though  the  Colonel’s  answer  was  nothing  but  a  plain 
ompliment,  it  was  sufficient  to  make  an  tenamoured  lover 
>elieve  it  was  full  of  the  most  pleasing  tenderne^,^  He 
ndeavoured  to  learn,  from  the  eyes  of  Elvira,  if  he  had 
iot  said  too  much  ;  but  his  lady,  on  the  contrary .  .J" 
fearful  of  the  suspicions  of  the  deluded  Zara,  and  the  - 
are  wished  that  the  Colonel  had  spoken  more  tenderly. 

iira  gave  an  interpretation  of  the  words  of  her 
ifferent  from  what  they  could  bear,  and  she  believed  to 
iscover  a  declaration  full  of  the  strongest  love,  and  a 
rotestation  of  eternal  fidelity.  So  easily  »  the  credulous 
eart  of  the  fair  imposed  on.  Their -minds  a  e 
ersiiaded  into  that  they  wish  for,  especially  when  the 

1?U  is  the  conductor.  In  this  s.tuationthe  mind  is  a  - 
ays  the  dupe  to  the  heart,  which  leads  it  just  whe.e 

“zha  answered  the  Colonel,  “  You  owe  me  nothing 5 
is  1,  who  owe  every  thing  to  you,  since^you  accej 
Lerv  thing  which  I  offer.  Your  acknowledgments  are 
*  me  an  inestimable  return,  and  I  shall  hereafter  con- 
der  myself  as  yours.  You  have  now  nothing  to  do,  but 

take  the  necessary  measures  for  our  departure,  and 

11  precipitately  enter  into  your  views.  Renceforwaid  I 
all  consider  you  as  the  master  of  my  life,  my  wealth, 
d  mvhappiness,  as  you  have  some  time  been  of  my 
►art  y  I  shall  take  care  to  remit  by  E  vira  such  money  as 
all  appear  necessary,  and  she  will  see  you  everyday, 
s  for  me,  I  shall  not  be  able  to  speak  to  you  as  ol ten  as 
could  wish,  every  eye  being  upon  me,  and  I  should 
Stum  all  our  designs,  if  I  should  be  discovered,,  But 
Salt  see  you,  and  that  will  be  to  me  a  happiness,  which 
would  purchase  at  the  expense  of  my  hie. .  ...You  will 

Cae  evefy  morning,  under  pretence  of  cultivating  the 

Iwers  uiider  «iy  window,  and  that  shall  keep  me  from 
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m.  .  vuwijjiam  or  me  restraint,  which  prevent 
rn  speaking  to  you,  and  the  hope  ©fits  soon  bein«a 

1  shall  console  me.  The  pleasure  of  seeing  you  wi| 
me  happy,  in  #»pi te  of  the  barbarous  constraint,  ii 
the  custom  of  this  country  compels  me  to  live 
Ernestus,  it  is  time  we  should  part,  but  I  leavi 

th  regret.  The  day  wilt  come,  and'I  hope  it  is  no 
;ant,  when  nothing  will  be  able  to  separate  m« 
m  whom  I  love.” 

then  tended  her  hand  to  the  Colonel,  who  hesitated 
r  he  should  accept  it  ,  but  Elvira,' who  was  well 
fted  with  his  thoughts,  an<J  who  feared  the  conseJ 
of  his  scruples,  said  to  him,  “  My  brother,  when 
rts  are  equally  smitten,  reservedness  ought  to  havd 

2  iu  their  friendship.”  The  .Colonel,  perceiviirc 
[■nations  of  Elvira,  felt  upon  one  knee,  and  em- 
he  hand  of  Zara. 

se,  Ernestus,”  said  the  beautiful  African,  your 
s  anttetjpaterf  my  desires.  There  is  no  more  cause 

■  e  w'th  respect  to  rank ;  lam  no  more  the  damdi- 
sovereign,  nor  you  any  longer  a  slave  It  is°to 
r,  my  mtended  husband,  that  I  give  my  hand, 

■  and  friendship  are  equally  stratigers  to  trouble- 
tmctions.  Can  the  union  be  perfectly  complete 
two  hearts,  when  the  one  assumes  over  the  other 
eeable  superiority,  which,  soon  i or  late,  gives 
r  odium?  Let  me,  therefore,  entreat  you,  tnr 
lestus,  before  we  separate,  that  jo'll  forget,  for 
it  disparity  of  station  between  you  and  me,” 

Uill  he  d  her  hand  to  Ernestus,  who  now  em- 
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“  I  will  be  answerable  for  him,”  said  Elvira, 
be  shall  obey.  I  will  make  it  my  business;  and,  should 
'  he  fail  in  h£  duties,  it  shall,  not  be^from  tlje  want  of 
prayers  hud  entreaties  of  his  sister.  But,  Madam  (con 
tinned  Elvira),  you  forget,  that  we  ^been  a  long 
time  absent.  What  will  your  women  think  .  ^ 

us  go,”  said  Zara  ;  “  however  cruel  your  advice  may  be, 
it  isg necessary.  Adieu,  Emestus,  you  will  again  soon  see 
your  sister,  who  will  bring  you  newt  fr6m me.  ^  Jo 
thinir  Madam,  will  be  more  acceptable  to  me,  reP11 
l  the  Colonel,  emboldened  by  what  Elvira  had  Wore^d 
tn  him  “  and  I  shall  always  receive.it  with  the  greatest 
o°easur’e  »  "-  And  I,"  replied  Zara,  «  shall  always  feel 

the  greatest  happiness  in  hearing  Irom  you,  and  seeing 

’°ZaoySand  BbtaThS  Set' and.  no  sooner  had  they 
ST  to  yo«  1  ShUethen  opened  a  little  box  Ml 

Sira  srv 

forowearemtssed! 

*  Flvira  was  the  more  charmed  with  this  project  of  » 

?ioht,  she  rge«ired”to  the  grove  at  the  usual  boor :  “»£ 

*“}  r°efde  ,?  on"f ’c„tr5.';,”indfethen  inform- 
Id  him  of  the  design,  which  Zara  had  communicated  to 

!/•'  Ahh«'.st^  KE -TS&& 
tUrfs?- 

SZ^T — yin  El  not  been  present 


-  ZARA. 

’  •  • 


to  support  my  ^altering  timidity,  it  had  not  been  possible 
for  me  to  have  supported  my  deceit.  Just  Heaven,  what 
punishment  for  a  virtuous  heart  to  be  obliged  to  dis¬ 
semble  !  The  good  ness  and  confidence  of  Zara  would  have 
covered  me  with  confusion  ;  I  suffered  every  thing  which 
a  mortal  could  suffer,  in  the  name  of  our  love,  spare 
roe,  if  possible,  a  second  conversation  like  the  first.  No, 
1  never  shall  be  able  to  support  itj  never  shall  I  have  ini¬ 
quity  enough  to  see  the  most  amiable  person  deceived,  by 
a  perfidy,  of  which  I  am  the  principal  author.  I  must 
speak  the  truth,  Elvira,  I  can  no  longer  answer  for  being 
master  of  myself.  My  confusion,  my  shame,  and  my 
grief,  will  betray  me.”  - 

“  What  you  demand,”  replied  Elvira,  **  is  impos¬ 
sible  ;  you  will  undoubtedly  be  obliged  to  see  Zara  more 
than  once  ;  but  cannot  you  take  upon  you'"  ■  **  “  No/* 
said  the  Colonel,  interrupting  Elvira,  “  I  cannot  take 
Upon  myself  to  be  my  own  master  in  so  disagreeable  and 
hateful  a  situation.  In  vain  should  I  promise  you  what 
you  require;  my  eyes,  m ^discourse,  both  enemies  to  a 
lie,  would  .betray  me  j  my  disorder  would  show  what  I  en¬ 
deavoured  to  conceal,  and  my  deceit  would  serve  only  to 
ruin  us,  in  justly  raising  the  resentment  6f  Zara  against 
us  both.!’  “  Ah,  cruel  wretch,”  said  Elvira,  «*  cease 
then  to  act  by  constraint  J  be  happy,  in  having  made  not 
only  yourself  unfortunate,  but  the  wife  also,  who  adores 
you.  Go,  abandon  her  to  eternal  slavery but  remem* 
ber,  ungrateful  man,  when  you  shall  be  removed  fhr  dis¬ 
tant  from  her,  that  it  was  once  in  your  power  to  have  re—: 
united  yourself  with  her  for  ever  !” 

“  My  dear  Elvira,”  cried  the  Colonel,  **  these  re- 
proaches  pierce  me  to  the  heart !  Am  I  not  already  suf¬ 
ficiently  unfortunate,  without  being  loaded  with  these 
unjust  complaints  ?  If  I  loved  you  less,  1  should  not 
fear  the  reproaches  of  Zara,  nor  distrust  my  own-  timidity. 
In  these  moments,  in  which  you  expect  I  should  promise 
to  love  her,  my  heart,  which  can  adore  you  only,  revolts 
against  me,  and  gives  the  lie  to  my  discourse.” 

“  Ah,  if  you  love  me, ”  replied  Elvira,  with  an  air  of 
disdain,  “  save  me  then  from  the  danger  which  lain  in 
of  losing  you  for  ever.  Remember,  when  you  speak  to 
Zara,  that  l  am  a  slave,  separated  from  you,  and  may  be 
shortly  doomed  to  see.  you  no  more.  Will  you  not  thee 
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I  repent  that  false  delicacy,  which  would  not  suffer  you  to 
dissemble  for  a  moment  ?  ’ 

“  Well,  then,  Elvira,”  said  the  Colonel,  *•*  I  will  en¬ 
deavour  to  surmount  my  shame,  and  conceal  my  con'fu-  . 
sion  }  but,  out  ©f  pity,  assist  me  to  calm  the  storm  with¬ 
in  my  bosom,  and  come  to  my  assistance  in  those  cruel 
moments.”  Ah,  have  I  not,”  replied  Elvira,  “  this 
morning  given  a  favourable  turn  to  your  discourse,  and 
made  it  appear  such  as  Zara  wished  for  ?  Do,  on  your 
.part,  only  that  which  is  your  duty,  in  order  to  restore  li¬ 
berty  to  your  wife,  and  be  assured  she  will  prevent  every 
thing  that  can  hurt  your  designs.  My  heart  is  no  less  an 
enemy  to  falsity  than  yours;  but  it  is  too  tender,  and’ 
Joves  you  too  fondly  !” 

“  Let  us  finish,”  said  the  Colonel,  “  a  discourse, 
which  only  tends  to  afflict  me  ?  Spare,  Elvira,  the  heait 
of  a  husband,  who  is  ready  to  do  every  thing  you  can 
wish.  1  am  ready  to  hasten  ©ur  departure,  and  hope  soon 
to  be  out  of  my  pains.  To  accomplish  our  designs,  it  is 
necessary  that  Zara  should  seem  desirous  of  some  flowers, 
which  are  not  to  be  found  in  this  garden.  This  will  fur  • 
jjish  me  with  a  pretence  to  go  either  to  Tunis  or  Porto- 
farino,  where  I  can  easily  procure  a  Captain  to  carry  us 

I  Spain  or  Gibraltar,  and  to  get  a  passage  from  thence 
England  will  be  no  difficult  matter.” 

“  Nothing  is  more  easy  than  what  you  propose/’  said 
vira,  “  and  to-morrow  Zara  shall  order  you  to  go  to 
unis  ;  but,  undoubtedly,  she  will  wish  to  speak  to  you 
fore  your  departure.  Remember,  you  are  to  constrain 
urself,  and  keep  the  promise  you  have  made.” 

Elvira,  being  obliged  to  return  to  her  mistress,  enl¬ 
aced  her  husband,  and  went  and  instructed  Zara,  that 
e  must  order  the  slave  to  go  to  Tunis,  to  procure  a  sort 
pink,  which  was  not  in  their  garden  ;  and  then  in- 
rmed  her  of  the  motive  of  this  journey.  Zara  approved 
the  scheme,  but  desired  to  see  Ernestus  beforeiJiis  de¬ 
nature  ;  and,  for  this  purpose,  walked  the  next  day  in 
ie  garden.  The  Colonel  kept  his  word  with  Elvira,  and 
ypeared  so  fond  of  his  lover,  that  this  second  interview 
{tween  him  and  Zara  increased  the  affections  of  the  un- 
rtunate  African. 

'The  Colonel,  being  arrived  at  Tunip,  informed  him- 
:lf  directly  of  what  vessels  were  ready  to  Bail,  apd  was 
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told,  that  there  was  a  Dutch  ship  bound  directly  for  Lon¬ 
don  ;  that  the  Captain  had  been  some  days  on  shore,  and 
lodged  at  the  Dutch  Consul’s  house.  He  found  means  of 
speaking  to  him  privately,  and  agreed  with  him,  that  he 
should,  at  a  certain  time,  lie  at  anchor,  at  about  half  a 
mile  distance  from  Osman’s  house,  and  that  he  should' 
wait  with  his  boat  on  shore  about  midnight. 

The  Colonel  was  overjoyed  to  find  the  vessel  was  bound 
directly  for  London ;  and,  having  taken  all  necessary 
measures  for  their  departure,  returned  to  give  Elvira  a  a 
account  of  the  steps  he  had  taken.  They  both  com- 
eluded,  that  it  would  be  necessary  to  tell  Zara,  that  the* 
departure  must  be  delayed  two  days  longer.  Elvira  was 
to  jo  n  the  Colonel  in  the  grove,  while  Zara  was  locked 
fast  in  the  arms  of  sleep ;  and  every  thing  seemed  so  well 
regulated,  as  hardly  to  admit  of  a  possibility  of  its  fail¬ 
ing.  Fortune,  however,  had  decided  otherwise,  and  had 
reserved  for  this  couple  evils  greater  than  any  they  had 
yet  experienced.  '  *, 

Zara,  being  informed  of  the  Colonel’s  return,  repair*, 
ed,  at  the  usual  hour,  to  the  accustomed  place.  The 
joy  she  received  from  the  hopes  of  her  speedy  departure, 
animated  her  generous  bosom,  and  she  gave  her  lover  the 
sincerest  marks  of  the  strongest  passion.  The  Colonel 
watched  the  looks  of  Llvira,  and,  encouraged  by  the  hope 
of  a  speedy  end  to  all.  their  misfortunes,  appeared' much 
more  cheerful  than  formerly.  Zara  was  fully  persuaded, 
that  she  was  equally  beloved  by  the  object  of  her  soul, 
and  returned  to  her  apartments  with  a  heart  full  of  the 
most  flattering  ideas.  The  joy  she  perceived  was  not, 
however,  confined  within  that  bounds  of  prudence  which 
were  necessary  to  the  execution  of  such  great  designs. 

Her  extraordinary  gaiety  gave  cause  of  suspicion  to  one 
of  her  women,  who,  desirous  of  knowing  what,  could  hare 
such  an  uncommon  effect  on  her  mistress,  concealed  her¬ 
self  in  a  closet  in  the  very  room  where  Elvira  and  Zara  gene¬ 
rally  discoursed  together.  She  overheard  every  thing  they 
said,  and  doubted  not  but  she  should  have  a  considerable 
ruWt-  °n  discovering  ifc  t0  the  Dey,  as  it  was  a  matter  of 
the  highest  importance.  She  therefore  wrote  immediate¬ 
ly  to  her  sovereign,  acquainting  him  with  the  resolution 
his  daughter  had  taken,  of  making  her  escape  with  the 
two  slaves,  Ernestos  and  Elvira. 
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The  Dev,  having  received  this  letter  from  her  woman, 
by  an  eunuch  she  had  dispatched  with  it,  set  out,  the  mo¬ 
ment  he  had  read  it,  for  Osman’s  house.  On  his 
there,  he  would  certainly  have  killed  Ernestus  and  Elvira 
on  the  snot,  had  it  not  been  for  the  extreme  tenderness  he  , 
had  for  his  daughter,  whose  life,  he  feared,  might  be  en¬ 
dangered  by  such  a  step.  Never  had  a  father  a  more  fen¬ 
der  affection  for  a  child,  than  the  Dey  had  for  Zara.  The 
Colonel  and  his  lady  were  immediately  arrested,  and  the 
Dey,  then  passing  into  the  apartments  of  his  daughter, 
ordered  her  not  to  depart  thence,  and  placed  eunuchs  to 


S  He  found  his  daughter  drowned  in  tears ;  for  she  doubt¬ 
ed  not,  when  she  was  informed  that  Elvira  was  arrested, 
but  that  the  Dey  had  been  informed  of  the  resolution 
they  had  taken ;  and,  fearful  for  the  life  of  her  lover,  she 
was  ready  every  moment  to  put  an  end  to  her  own.  1  he 
Dey,  seeing  ‘the  affliction  of  his  beloved  daughter, 
could  not  bear  a  part  in  her  pain,  and  his  rage  vanished 
at  the  sight  bf  his  almost  expiring  Zara.  “  Ah,  my 
daughter,”  said  he,  “  what  has  thy  father  done,  that 
vou  should  thus  most  cruelly  afflict  him?  Is  this  all 
the  consolation  I  am  to  expect  from  you,-  when_  grey 
hairs  have  already  covered  my  head,  and  the  infirmities 
of  old  age  hang  heavily  upon  me?  Ah,  Zara,  have  you 
so  far  forgot  yourself,  as  to  be  a  stranger  to  honour . 
Alas,  how  wretched  is  the  condition  of  a  fond  parent, 
whose  tenderness  is  repaid  with  ingratitude!  From 
the  world,  in  general,  we  have  little  else  to  expect  than 
ingratitude  and  insult ;  but,  when  they  come  from  th« 
nearest  object  of  our  heart,  from  the  child  w.e  tenderly 
love,  the  child  that  we  have  nursed  like  a  flower,  which 
we  watched  night  and  day  to  preserve  from  the  cold  nor¬ 
thern  blasts,  this,  surely,  is  insupportable,  and  life  it¬ 
self,  under  such  circumstances,  becomes  an  intolerable 
burden!  Ah,  return,  my  dear  daughter,  to  your  duty, 
and  every  thing  that  is  passed  shall  be  buried  in  eter¬ 
nal  oblivion!  I  know  you  have  been  seduced,  and  that 
your  credulity  has  been  abused  ;  but  those  who  were  the 
cause  of  it  shall  be  punished  with  the  utmost  rigour ;  they 
shall  feel  the  weight  of  my  avenging  hand.” 

«  Ah,”  cried  Zara,  “  if  Ernestus  dies,  Zara  mHst  die 
also !  My  life  is  attached  to  his !  My  fcther,  if  I  ever  was 
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dear  to  you,  refuse  not  to  unite  me  in  death  to  my  lover. 
It  was  1  who  seduced  him ;  it  iis  I  who  this  day  plunge 
the  poniard  in  his  bosom.  I  am  ready  to  die  at  your  knees 
while  I  embrace  them.  Snatch  me,  my  father,  from  that 
'  life  «J)ich  I  detest  $  reyenge  yourself,  punish  me,  for  your 
anger  is  just;  it  will  be  only  striking  that  blow,  which  I 
shall  strike  myself,  should  your  pity  spare  me.  If  you 
fear  to  shed  the  blood  of  your  daughter,  give  me  that  po¬ 
niard,  and  my  own  hand  shall  deliver  me  from  those  ca¬ 
lamities  I  can  no  longer  suffer.  O  Ernes tus,  O  Elvira, 
pardon  the  misfortunes  f  have  caused  you  !  Alas,  I  ana 
still,  whatever  destiny  may  design  you,  more  to  be  pitied 
than  you  !’* 

“  Just  Heaven,”  said  the  Dey,  «*  to  what  misfortunes 
have  you  reserved  me!  Am  I  to  finish  my  days  with  grief 
for  the  ruin  of  a  daughter,  who,  in  spite  of  her  folly  and 
disobedience,  1  love  dearer  than  myself !  Tell  me,  Zara* 
can  you  expect,  that  thy  father  and  thy  king,  should 
pardon  a  criminal,  who  .  has  endeavoured  to  dishonour 
thee,  to  deprive  thee  of  that  illustrious  rank  whichHeaven 
has  given  you,  and  who  would  make  a  glory  of  thy  infcu 
my  in  all  Christian  countries  ?” 

“  My  glory,”- replied  Zara,  “  was  in  no  dafiger ;  I 
should  have  fled  with  my  intended  husband,  and,  tfaie 
moment  we  had  reached  land,  should  have  been,  united 
with  him  for  ever.  My  hand  would  have  been  to  him  n 
gift  more  precious  than  a  crown.”  '  > 

“  You  suffer  yoursel  f  to  be  deceived,”  replied  the  Dey  ; 
‘‘  all  stolen  marriages  have  been  the  consequence  of  pet- 
jury.  But  have  you,,  without  blushing,  been  capable  of 
harbouring  the  thought  of  making  a  slave  your  hus¬ 
“  The  birth  of  that  slave,”  said  Zara,  **  ip  illustrious, 
and  Fortune,  which  has  treated  him  so  ill  in  other  respects, 
has  given  him  an  advantage  in  that.  But,  had  he  been 
born  in  the  most  abject  state,  his  virtues  would  have  me¬ 
rited  an  hundred  times  more  than  1  cao  give  him.  Alas  ! 
all  the  gifts,  which  I  have  wished  to  make  him,  now  prove 
his  destruction.  But  for  me,  but  for  rny  love,  he  would 
indeed  have  lived  this  day  as  a  slave,  but  then  he  would 
have  lived  in  hopes  of  at  last  recovering  his  liberty.  ’Now 
ms  fate  is  fixed,  all  hopes  are  lost,  and  he  must  perish, 
■out  yet,  if  mortals  are  sensible  of  what  passes  after  death. 
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'“»•  ■>«  ,h,«  i 

After  thus  speakn®  ^  fh  m,Urdererl” 

the  scabbard,  as^t  huo%\fZtZ  ^  ^  P°'liard  ^ 
P  f  *t  >o  quickly,  that  the  Dev  *  S'de  :  she  Snattfi- 

from  her  hand,  before  the  poi,ft  of  t,me  to  wrest  >* 

Infatuated  Zara,  to  what  L  I  J-ih?d  ^razed  her  bosom, 
carry  thee!  fie  cautious,  ye  fair'  ho  ^  de*uded  passion 
duty  you  owe  to  God,  your  pa^'  J°U  sac^cethe 
the  pernicious  and  deceitful  F  nt8V,  and  yourselves,  to 
The  Deyr  seized  wbhlf  Snares  of  mistaken  love! 
ler>  remained  for  a  moment  fall  '■*  d*nS<,r  of  llis  daugh- 
mean  „me  Zara,  fallTn  „  a ‘hi, ',ke  »  •••toe.  In  the 

knees, ‘‘Ah,  mv  dear  and  embracing  his 

ITS  fiaishf4  this  wretched  hf*^ y)  "fy  did *»  «*- 
otntiiitted  S6  great,  that  r  m>i  ,  »  ’  the  crime  I  have 

,  cr»«  (ortifra  f  J^^bt  U«  mo n 

ed  sce?e  °f  horror fand  des«ai>  and^r?  but  0»econtinu-  v 
enough  to  resist  the  ills  I  Suffe’  'M  f  h^ve  n.ot  courage 

f  LDe’  fin,sh'my  torments  •  in  fl^father»  ,f  you  still 

;gfeh  re  in«fc>y  S?c  yotfe 

.^S* •»  be  able 

the  noise  this  adventure  has  made”^  E  v,ra*  But»  afiter 

preserve  your  lover,  that  I  sS  ’  f  necessary,  while  I 
rank  as  may  make  him  worth vtf  !  raiseIhrm  to  >ch 
a,bs.0'utc,y  necessary,  as  well  for  ™°U*  i  1  Perceive  it  is 

I  hi!  he/b°Uld  either  marry  you  or  die  F  St7  7  my  OWr>*  ' 
I  have  for  you,  and  which  is  oertl  d  T  ,e  ,ove which 
has  removed  my  just  an-e,  afd  ^  P§  no^  sunk  into  folly, 
don  is  granted  ;  but  it  S^nf  ^  -  Your  lover’«  paV* 
comes  a  Mussulman.  If  he  lo  ves"  v ^  ^  that  he  be" 

I lire?  de^7^“uS 

?r^  ’ but  for 

yodneis.  o  hippy  S"  k”ChTe"'I“’’Ied*“'  ^ 

dernessofthe  best  h  1  exPer,ence  the  ten- 

ahall  save  the  life  of  my  lo'ver^  d°'fdj  and  in  which  1 

•But,  my  father,  finish  whal  vm*  V  °f  my  fkithful  ^end  ! 

'  v^t  you  have  so  generously  be^un 


Z.4RA.  ,s 

for  my  happiness.  You  know  the  „,aChme.t  ChristM. 
have  for  them  religion :  permit  me>  thM  j  J"  ™?*“* 

Ernestus  of  your  pleasure.  Please  to  order  him  n  £ 

that  1  t-'oavorjse°wdh 

“  I  consent  to  it  (replied  the  Devi  hot  Mm™i 
daughter,  that,  if  he  obstinately  refuse  to  become  Mull 
snlmin,  you  shall  no  onger  be  able  to  oppose  hL  d«X 
I  consent  that  he  shall  five  to  be  your  husband  but" 
when  he  has  become  such,  I  will  not  even  thensuflerho' 
to  live  to  cover  me  with  eternal  shame :  if  he  williot  ,1,1 
change  his  religion,  I  swear  by  the  Alcoran  he  Mi  d  '"" 
Zrr.  contented  with  what  she  had  now  obtained  L 
rrused  her  father  every  thine  he  desired  eu„ 

■magiue  but  her  level  would  gbe  m 1  lomethM *  fc* 
part,  as  he  owed  to  her  not  oidy  his  own  and  hL"ste^  ' 
nitv  1  l,t  likewise  his  advancement  to  such  an  exalted  die. 
nity.  But,  alas,  how  circumscribed  are  the  views  of  n-.f 
row-sighted  mortals!  We  frequently  tliiuk  aH  ^f  " 
over,  when  the  darkest  cloud  l^el  * 

Zara  saw  him:  “  \Ve  1  IJ  f  ^  As  soon  as 

pier  than  we  could  have  even  dared^oho’Tf  “'“p'  hap“ 
Ernestus,  from  you-  fear  M,.  fwi  P  f°r*  ,Recove,'» 
toio  and  my  despair,'  Has  pardoied'yea'lnd' Si^  g  ' 
has  done  more - »  Here  the  Colonel  iuterrunt^V  H  ‘ 

and  could  not  give  her  time  to  finish Vh 

te%^S“i,he  had  ■**£££  K 

“Vh  reiV  !‘m)S?rft  ,he  f-tr,ir.herabeSl  A^ 

to  -ffltr  &dumt,hy„hich  yTua  Md  meIbeAea,bl" 

Sad  reduced'her  “m  nf“l  “ate*  to  "l,ich  ill  fortune 
shew  her  tome  C0“?,ete  h“Ppiness,  aud 

■oaf  I  ”“d 

lu1nIto0’ritV'tofdthl>medh  h"  ’’mi *°  the  Colonel  “>  assist  ! 


36 


ZARA. 


sister,  so  dear  to  you,  and  will  henceforward  be  at  liberty 
to  express  your  friendship,  without  the  least  restraint :  but 
you  do  not  yet  know  at  what  price  you  are  to  purchase 
your  own  and'  your  sister's  life.” 

“  Ah  !  what  (replied  the  Colonel),  what  is  there  l  would 
not  do  for  the  preservation  and  happiness  of  Elvira.  There 
is  nothing  which  l  would  not  undertake,  no  terms,  which 
1  would  not  accept.”  “  If  I  ought  (said  Zara)  to  believe 
my  heart  and  your  promise,  that,  which  is  expected  from 
you,  will  not  appear  very  diffichlt:  it  is  expected,  that  you 
will  accept  the  hand  and  the  heart  of  that  Zara,  who  adores 
you  ;  but,  in  order  to  please  her  father,  you  must  become 
a  Mussulman.” 

This  proposition  of  Zara  threw  the  Colonel  into  an  inex¬ 
pressible  consternation.  He  remained  immovable ;  and, 
foreseeing  the  unexpected  calamities  which  threatened 
both  Elvira  and  himself,  he  had  not  power  to  answer  the 
beautiful  African.  She  perceived  his  disorder,  and  attri¬ 
buted  it  to  his  aversion  of  turning  Mussulman  :  “  Listen  ' 
to  me,  Ernestus,  (said  Zara,  with  tears  in  her  eyes).  I 
know  the  attachment,  which  Christians  have  for  their  re¬ 
ligion  ;  but  does  that  religion  expect  that  you  should  sa¬ 
crifice  to  it  love,  friendship,  our  own  and  our  parents’ 
Jives,  when,  without  really  forsaking  it,  we  need  only  feign 
to  abjure  it  for  a  while,  but  return  to  it  when  prudence 
will  admit  ?  Dissimulation  is  not  a  crime,  when  it  is  used 
only  to  avoid  evil,  and  bring  about  good.  Be  a  Christian, 
Ernestus,  in  the  bottom  of  your  heart ;  be  such  with  El¬ 
vira,  be  the  same  with  Zara ;  but  appear  as  the  Mussul¬ 
man  with  others.  The  God  of  the  Africans,  is  he  not  the 
God  of  the  Christians  ?  The  God  of  the  universe  is  the  com¬ 
mon  parent  of  mankind  in  general:  the  virtuous  Christian, 
and  the  Mussulman,  who  commits  no  crime,  are  equally 
His  children :  he  hates  in  both  of  them  perjury  and  infi¬ 
delity,  and  condemns  their  false  real,  when  it  occasions 
the  destruction  of  the  innocent  If  you  are  determined  to 
perish,  through  your  obstinacy  in  a  tyrannical  lari/  draw 
not  into  that  destruction  the  unfortunate  Elvira,  and  the 
too  .credulous  Zara.  Yes,  ungrateful  man/ 1  begin  to 
perceive,  that  you  have  never  loved  me.  What,  shall  the 
choice  be  left  to  you  to  accept  me  for  a  wife,  and  that  t<% 
by  the  consent  of  my  father,  and'^rou,  by  I  kridw 
not  what  ridiculous  scruple,  refuse  to  accept  that,  to  V 
which  you  could  otherwise  have  never  dared  to  assume? 
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-Tell  me,  cruel  man,  had  I  any  of  those  fears,  that  fain 
zeal,  when  I  consented  to  follow  you  among  Christians 
The  law  Of  Mussulmen  affected  me,  little ;  the  law,  wbic' 
I  intended  to  embrace  was  that  of  ray  lover.  If  hei  ha 
been  a  Mussulman,  I  should  have  remained  what  I  am 
if  he  had  been  a  Christian,  I  should  have  become  on 
also.  When  two  hearts  are  united,  it  is  the.  law  <if  lo 
they  ought  to  follow  :  it  is  that  which  the  Creator  of  t 
universe  has  engraven  in  our  souls.  But,  if  love  {ias 
influence  over  you,  if  you  are  insensible  to  the  intreatL 
of  a  lover,  who  hesitated  not  a  moment  to  sacrifice  herse 
to  every  thing  that  could  procure  your  happiness,  at 
think  of  the  peace  and  safety  of  the  unfortunate  andLa 
ble  Elvira.” 

“  Ah,  Madam,”  cried  the  Colonel,  "if  I  was.ev 
dear  to  you,  grant  that  Elvira  may  not  partake!  of  t 
sorrow fulstate,  into  which  l  see  myself  precipitating, . 
am  contented  to  die:  I  shall  sacrifice  my  life  with  pic 
sure  to  appease  the  vengeance  of  ydbr  '  fathor;  but  * 
ought  to  be  satisfied  with  that  sacrifice.  Alas,  you  kno 
that  Elvira  is  unfortunate  only  from  her  endeavour 

£i«r  Wby  *hou,d  you  reso,ve to her  peri 

"  Why  then,”  replied  Zara,  "  do  you  give  the  fa 
stroke  to  her  whom  you  wish  to  preserve  ?  I  know  i 
iather,  I  know  that  nothing  will  calm  the  first  transpo 
of  bis  rage,  when  he  shall  be  informed  of  your  refus 
He  will,  with  reason,  magnify  the  offenee,  when  he  co 
aiders  it  comes  from  a  slave.  It  is  you,  cruel  man  !  it 
you,  who  will  be  the  author  of  those  woes,  that  will  bri 
me  and  Elvira  to  the  grave.  You  obstinately  refuse 
msfke  use  of  a  little  constraint,  to  put  in  practice  a  slim 
dissimulation,  which  may  finish  all  our  misfortune 
Well,  you  shall  be  satisfied:  you  shall  not  be  a  M 

Elvira!”  ^Ut  y°U  sbal1  be  tbe  execut>oner  of  me 

r <Z»A  tewn*  whicuh  ZYa, ahed  *»  abundance,,  now  inti; 
tupted  her  speech,  while  the  Colonel,  agitated  with? 

^SV'^rent  tom  by  tb*  grief  whjch  ’ 

:  and  tlle  laraeritaMeco 

uitioaof  the  beautiful  and  generous  African*!  was  wh« 

-  *  hl  ■-* “*»«• *  S3 

-alter having  for  some  tune  kept  iilence,said  to  h 
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You  have  then  nothing  to  say  to  me,  and  I  must  re 
»lve  to  bear  the  evils  which  you' cause  mexl?‘ 

“if1?."  canI  sPeak>”  relied  the  Colonel,  “  unless  1 
could  discover  to  you  a  secret,  which  places  an  immove- 
»  Ik ,“r,ner  between  me  and  every  thing  you  wish  for?" 

Ah  .  said  Zara,  “  inform  me  of  that  secret.  Whv 
would  you  conceal  from  me  any  thing,  which  may,  per* 
baps,  afford  a  remedy?  Why  should  you  distrust  that 
“dra>  *ho  ado«*  you,  who  would  have  sacrificed  to  you 
her  lather  and  her  grandeur?  What  should  you  fear  ? 
SpeaJc.  Whatever  that  secret  may  be,  of  which  you  fear 
o  inform  me  ;  be  assured,  that  it  shall  never  diminish  the 
»ve  I  have  for  you.  1  swear  to  you,  by  that  tenderness 
nth  which  you  haye  inspired  me  ;  I  swear  to  you  by  your- 

tlf’iWThluCh  1  hojd  dearer  than  aU  my  possessions,  to 
vhich  I  have  preferred  you,  that  I  wish  to  be  acquainted 

the  e?r*r  secret>  only  that  I  may  find  out  a  remedy  for 

Nothing,”  replied  the  Colonel,  “  can  finish  the 
course  of  my  disasters  but  time  and  death.  Leave,  beau¬ 
tiful  Zara,  leave  to  devoted  destruction,  an  unfortunate 
wretch,  whom  fortune  has  taken  pleasure  in  loading  with 
irreparable  ills.  Preserve  only  the  days  of  Elvira.  °  May 
Fou  live  happily,  and  I  shall  die  contentedly!” 

*<  Ahrcruel  man,”  said  Zara,  “can  you  imagine,  that 
can  live  happily  when  you  shall  be  no  more  ?  *  Are  you 
50  little  sensible  of  my  love,  as  to  suppose,  that  I  could 
ive  a  moment-after  you  ?  No,  my  ashes  shall  be  mixed 
vith  yours,  and  1  will  accompany  you  to  those  blessed 
lansions,  where  we  never  more  shall  be  parted  l  Oh, 
Lrnestus,  do  not  rack  me  with  the  tortures  of  suspense, 
>ut  clear  up  to  me  this  fatal  secret !”  i 

;  Zara  again  dissolving  into  tear*,  would  have  fell  at  the 
colonel  s  feet,  but  he  caught  her  in  his  arms,  and  obliged 
«r  to  resume  her  seat, “  Since  you  insist,  on  it,”  said  he,' 
you  must  be  satisfied  j  but  I  plainl^merceive,  that  I  shall 
hereby  incur  your  hatred  ;  at  leaA,  promise  me,  that 
eou  will  not  extend  if  to  Elvirai.tf#5««  No,  no,”  replied 
.ara,  “  fear  nothing  eitber  fdr  her  or' yourself.’” 

“  Weft,  then,”  said  Ernesto*,  “  kriow,  Madam, 
hough  the  horror  of  foiling  ift  »y  duty  to  my  God  aod 
ay  religion,  would  be  an  eternal  obstacle  to  the  will  of 
our  father,  yet  there  isAnotiverj;  which rendosimy  com- 
liance  with  his  commands  ^utterly  impossible.” 
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ZAHA  *'•«'>**  i 

WBsm 

why  have  you  so  long  conceded  them 
you  not  say  to  jne  ‘  Zar»  T  .  hem  from 

favour  to  fooll  fl  ’1  C8D**  re«ive 
v  •  ,htl„  •P<3fUePa  passion  which  J  can*, 
y.  shun  me,  forget  me  v  pwk  '  , 

donebTvVy  7hire1  “y 

1  hare  endeavmireti  to^deceive  me 

nine  of  Tws^StecIe6.'  ImuT? 

«S »rfutSsS^ 

f“«.  if  you” 
my  misfortune,  I  will,  be- 

dM?hln  “y  bosom»  and  yo»  1 
death,  your  own,  and  yW  j 

V8;d.  4j*  Colonel,  «  to] 
that  I  alone  am  culpable.  'I 
ifElvira!  ’  demanded  Zawu  I 
x  reroity  ami  reduced  1’*'  acid  ■ 
interrupted  Zara.  <<  1 


even  thoujj 
suffer  canr 
do  not  ing 
not  inform 

fore  your  face,  sheath 'thil 

.t“e^r'“ole“U!eof  * 

“  You  force  me  ] 

•peak.  Remember?  h 

iilvira —  n 

K  Tjr  Tr  ci»> 

«  Heav«n,  to  what  a. 
Ernestus  «  f  inish 

*smy wife !’ 

tr  G?°d  God»”  excla 
Ungrateful  and  perhdi, 
my  credulity  !  you  w 

lf6ua?ktflC0wra< 
j  ,  u,d  have  restored 
doubtediy  have  made  m 

for  me  to  stretch  forth  m 

^**1  Pleasure 

E  will  retort  drfV*  8°d*8rtoy<> 

>ains  yso  Have  }  Perlidio^ 
till  tofelVt  rae  ««*. 
,and.  Mv  J  !  EIvira  sh«H  d 

°n  shall  suffer  ?!vrfcUre  sh 
Auction  L  t 

“  Zara  ..  .y°up  “‘discretion  1 
>  md  the  Colonel,  t( 
D  2 


Elvira,* 
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too  much  cause  for  your  anger;  but  why  should  you  hate 
Elvira?  Why  will  you  punish  her  for  a  fault,  of  which  1 
only  am  culpable  ?  She  was  mistress  of  my  heart  long 
before  she  knew  you,  and  has  not,  by  any  perfidious  de¬ 
sires,  rivalled  you  in  tny  esteem.  Alas  !  she  has  only  en¬ 
deavoured  to  preserve  the  affections  of  her  husband,  and 
can  you  blame  her  for  that  ?  So  far  from  wishing  to 
abuse  vour  weakness,  she  would  have,  served  you,  without 
your  knowing  it ;  and,  perhaps,  against  your  inclination. 
\Ve  intended  to  have  fled  by  ourselves,  and  our  flight 
would  have-secured  you  to  your  father.  Absence  would 
have  easily  banished  me  from  your  heart,  aud  you  would 
have  soon  forgotten  me  !" 

“  I  should  have  forgotten  you!  cruel  wretch!  re¬ 
plied  Zara,  “  can  you  believe  so  ?  Can  you  think  that 
my  heart  could  ever  have  got  clear  of  its  passion  ?  Alas, 
in  this  moment  I  perceive  all  my  fury  vanishing!  A  se¬ 
cret  motion  in  my  soul  pleads  for  you  in  spite  of  me. 
Pardon  my  anger,  and  the  threats  I  have  made,  which 
you  well  know  1  cannot  put  in  execution.  Instead  of 
giving  you  marks  of  my  hatred,  I  will  give  you  fresh 
proofs  of  my  love.  Itis  still  in  your  power  to  preserve  El¬ 
vira,  and  make  Z&ra happy.  Become  a  Mussulman,  or  at 
least  stem  to  be  such  ;  and  though  Elvira  is  already  your 
Wife,  I  will  be  the  same  also.  1  demand  not  the  first  place 
in  your  heart,  I  will  be  contented  with  the  second.  The 
pleasure  of  loving  you,  of  seeing  and  speaking  to  you, 
will  be  sufficient  to  make  me  happy.  Elvira  surely  can¬ 
not  be  displeased,  that  a  person,  who  has  saved  her  life, 
and  preserved  yours  for  her,  should  possess  some  place  in 
the  warm  sentiments  of  your  heart.  Ah,  however  jealous 
I  may  be  of  your  love,  even  if  I  were  on  the  eve  of  losing 
you,  I  find  I  could  sacrifice  my  own  happiness  to  your  pre¬ 
servation.  Listen,  I  beseech  you,  while  i  open  to  you  the 
secret  recesses  of  my  heart :  judge  of  the  difference  oe- 
tween  my  sentiments  and  those  of  Elvira.  If  I  could  save 
vour  life,  though  you  never  might  be  mine,  l  perceive  I 
should  readily  sacrifice  to  you  the  happiness  of  my  days. 
1  mi^bt  die  with  grief  at  losing  all  hopC9  of  your  heart; 
but  f  would  rather  see  you  in  the  arms  of  a  rival,  than  ex^ 
posed  to  danger.  Elvira,  indeed,  may  love  you ;  but, 
rather  than  resign  part  of  her  fondness  to  your  safety,  sne 
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delivers  you  up  to  the  furv  of  ray  fatherland,  deper 
on  it,  Ernestus,  he  will  neither  be  flattered  nor  deceiv 
by  you  :  if  you  become  not  a  Mussulman,  you  and  Elvi 
must  fall  victims  to*his  rage,  and  ray  tears  will  but  a 
gravate  his  wrath.  He  will  think,  in  puuisbing  you, 
revenge  both  me  and  himself.’* 

■**  Well,”  said  the  Colonel,  **  if  I  am  dear  to  you 
beautiful  Zara,  let  the  rage  of  your  father  fall  upon  m< 
Tell  him  that  Elvira  is  innocent,  and  that  she  entreate 
me  to  become  a  Mu*selman ;  make  him  believe,  th 
you  shall  be  less  sensible  to  my  less,  if  Elvira  lives  !  Y< 
answer  me  not,  are  you  inflexible  ?  Jt  is  fixed,  I  am  lot 
and  we  shall  die.  1  had  rather  perish  with  my  wife,  th 
be  inconstant  to  her^  and  faithless  to  my  religion, 
would  be  buying  her  life  at  too  great  a  price,  to  pay  fi 
it  by  an  action,  which  would  render  me  contemptible* 
the  eyes  of  men,  and  criminal  before  Heaven.  Adie 
Zara,  Ido  not  accuse  you  as  the  cause  of  our  death,  at 
I  look  back  with  regret  on  l he  sorrows  I  have  innocent 
caused  you.”  *> . 

At  these  words,  the  Colonel  was  going  to  quit  Zara, 
order  to  return  to  his  prison;  but  she  seized  him  byt’ 
arm,  and,  after  some  pause,  pronounced  these  word 
“  You  shall  live,  Ernestus,  you  aha)  1  live,  and  Elvi 
shall  be  happy.  I  know  the  effort  I  shall  make  will  co 
me  my  life;  but  that  henceforward  will  be  of  little  co 
sideration  to  me,  since  to  cease  to  Jive  will  be  the  o 
happiness  I  shall  wish  for.”  „  4 

The  Colonel  would  have  thrown  himself  at  the  kn 
of  Zara  to  thank  her;  but  she  prevented  biro,,  say  in 
“  Rise,  your  discourse  will  only  aggravate  my  grit 
Adieu,  1  quit  you,  and  j’ou  will  soon  be  happy.  Be  it 
uneasy  at  being  one  day  longer  detained  in  prison,  i 
order  to  elude  the  rage  of  my  father  against  yo.uv 
must  appear  equally  incensed  at  your  conduct.”  Za 
gave  him  no  time  td  answer,  but  retired  iuto  anoth 
chamber;  and,  soon  after,  her  lover  was  conducted  ba 
to  prison.  • 

While  the  Colonel  was  assured  of  the  safety  of  Elvi 
she  was  in  the  utmost  anguish  to  know  t* hat  .was  bec<n 
Ot  him.  She  feared  the  rage  of  the  Dey,  hnd  fancied  t 
olonel  as  already  .dead.  This  idea  so  wholly  possessed 
mind,  that  she  thought  nothing  of  the  dangers  w* 
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^  had,  passed  almost  a  whole  day 
«^S,»  she  was  taken  out  of;  that 

sbaud  had  been  execute™  ^td’th^  ?oubtm&  but  her 
share  the  same  fate.  d>  d  that  6h«  now  going 

II^TrrdSthaVth0EWere»Charged  With  care  of  Elvira, 

u.d  £ 

i  while 'he  h^nh  me  °  1^7  sjff  “*** 

ntedly.”  me’  1  Sild  suder  every  thing  eon- 

rar’cSf 

-  4“Fi  UTSs  tsvi 

Wle  .hirl:,"'  F  -f  an^approaclnng 

sign  for  as  more  terrible  ‘““h'  ‘he  PanKhmeu‘*  J»“ 

«M  hfK  thC  C?loneJ  was  complaining  of  the  cruelty  of 

ed*  ‘‘6Whv  »  WH°htad  COnducted  Klvira  to  him,  re- 
ed.  YVhj  said  she  to  the  Colonel,  “  do  you  ac- 

seZara  of  the  fate  which  threatens  us  ?  Perhaps  she 

more  to  be  prtied  than  we  are ;  the  Dey,  hi  the  first 

®  O  is  anger,  may  not  have  spared  even  her  and  she 

Ur„,bne"  *he  **  *«“  bad  -At  t 

kno"r,^nj'  derar  «'<'  ><>« 

th«,  and  that  bshlhr7  the  heart  of  her 

I  me  B«  i  h  »b»'nrd- pardon  for  both  yon 

?*?.  ’  ,  ■  ,  thi8  Pardon  was  «POn  conditions  worse  than 
ath  wh.cn  were,  to  quit  you,  and  marry  her  f  con- 

8<S,,1  believe^  sa-dr<F|lth  a,m°8t«ho.ok  my  resolution.” 

eart1  Whit’  d  Eivira>  M  that  you  know  not  my 
rt.  \\  hat,  my  Ernestus,  could  you  think  I  would 

*Vrt:7h  ,'  Vf*>  ”h-b  1  should  owe  to'your  infidl. 
niJ  hastenp^8  endeavour|ngto  save  me,  you  would  have 

e  un.“  come',todu?SrUCt'0n’  Let  “9  die';  death  <*°not 
„  J  1  s,In  our  present  situation.  The  Dev- 

n,  M  Kg  Ult0  }'*  fary>  wil‘  unite  us  for  ever  f 
-ou  d  much  rather  descend  into  the  erave  with  mJ  u  1 

and,  than  give  place  to  a  rival.**  g  *tb  my  hu** 
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Elvira  was  interrupted  by  a  slave,  who  opened  the  door 
suddenly,  and  ordered  her  and  Ernestus  to  follow  hint 
into  an  approaching  chamber.  But  how  were  they  sur 
prised  when  they  there  beheld  Zara!  “  I  come  ”  said 
she  to  them,  “  to  revenge  the  ills  I  have  received  from 
you  both. '  I  will  not  now,  Elvira,  make  use  of  uneces 
sary  reproaches  ;  tune  is  short,  and  every  moment  is  pre 
cious.  You  should  have  informed  me,  that  Ernestus  was 
your  husband,  and  I  should,  perhaps,  have  been  able  to 
have  stifled  a  passion,  whidh  was  then  but  in  its  infancy 
You  are  culpable,  Ernestus,  of  the  same  offence.  I  will 
to  punish  both  of  you,  give  you  life  and  liberty.  I  will 
give  you  up  to  the  just  feelings  of  remorse,  for  bavin?, 
thus  reduced  innocence  to  a  state  worse  than  death  Be 
gone.  That  slave  will  conduct  you  to  the  sea-roast,  where 
you  will  find  a  vessel  ready  to  carry  yon  to  Spain.  I  have 
deceived  my  father,  who  believes  that. Ernestus,  seduced 
by  Elvira,  has  consented  to  become  a  Mahometan  Fly 
be  gone,  and  take  the  advantage  ofthe  night.  To-morrow, 
my  father,  when  he  shall  discover  the  deceit,  if  he  find 
y0u;uT^W‘11  immediately  hasten  your  destruction.” 

VV  hile  Zara  was  thus  speaking,  Elvira  and  the  Colonel, 
ouched  with  the  nobleness  of  her  soul,  could  not  refrain 
their  tears.-  She  perceived  it,  and  said  to  them,  “  I  see 
your  tears,  you  pity  my  condition,  and  your  friendship 
softens  its  rigour.  Adieu  ;  remember  sometimes  the  sot- 
lowful  Zara:  Elvira,-  she  loved  you  us  her  sister;  Er- 

happUy  !’>  ShC  neVCr  SeCn  you’  she  would  have  lived 

Z  ira,  having  thus  spoken,  retired,  without  waiting  for  the 
answer  of  Elvira  and  the  Colonel,  and  the  slave,  ?harged 
with  the  care  of  conducting  them,  made  a  sign  to  them 
fpllow  him.  He  led  them,  under  the  favour  of  the 

emhntS8Yl°  the  sea’coa6t;  and,  as  they  were,  going  to 
embark,  he  gave  to  the  Colonel  a  casket  full  of  ghld  and 

KgriSnt  "•■•»«»  being  favourable,  ,i™> 
ira  and  her  husband  were  on  board,  the  Caotain 

e\lhT  and  proceeded  on  his  voyage, 

tions  ml^he6  C°lone*  was  mak‘hg  the  most  tender  reflect 
teninw'frnrn  H°bounded  generosity  of  Zam,  he  was  has- 
7  °  °ro  the  coast  of  Africa,  where  the  unfortunate 

The  effiirt  UP  to  the-  profound est  grief, 

•  cfforUhe  had  mad*  tore  her  hear  Vend  she  hadlf^ 
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rV0jta11  hoPf  of  ^eing  again  the  lover  she  adored. 

She  had  preserved  this  lover  for  her  rival,  and  she  per¬ 
petually  fancied  she  saw  him  at  the  feet  of  his  Elvira 
swearmg  to  her  a  perpetual  love.  This  image,  which  she 
could  not  remove  from  her  mind,  redoubled  her  orief 
in  unfortunate  hearts,  jealousy  adds  to  the  load  of  afflhv 
tion  :  so  far  from  diminishing  love,  it  augments  it,  and 
the  thoughts  of  being  despised,  instead  of  inspiring  ha¬ 
tred,  •  often  increases  tenderness.  B 

•  Zara  passed  the  rest  of  the  night  in  complaints  against 
the  Seventy  of  her  fortune.  Scarce  did  the  dav  appear, 

j  V,he  Dey»  being  ,nformed  of  the  escape  of  Ernestua 
and  Elvira,  and  believing  that  his  daughter  was  ignorant 
of  it,  entered  her  chamber  to  tell  her  the  news.  By  her 
pale  and  dejected  air,  he  saw  she  had  been  informed 

ot  it,  but  did  not  suspect  that  she  had  contrived  their 
flight. 

,  “  daughter,”  said  he,  “  I  see,  by  your  grief,  you 
have  been  acquainted  with  the  flight  of  the  two  Christians 
Had  you  listened  to  the  advice  of  a  father,  who  loves  yen 
tenderly,  you  would  have  revenged  your  injuries  and  my 
own  ;  but  I  pardon  your  fault,  and*  I  will  no  more  re¬ 
proach  you  with  it.  Seek  not  to  increase  your  sorrow 
but  rather  endeavour  to  diminish  it.  Judge  of  my  love 
and  tenderness  from  the  marks  I  have  just  given  you  :  I 
consented,  in  order  to  wipe  away  your  tears,  and  cure 
your  grief,  to  give  you  a  slave  for  your  husband.  I 
raised  that  slave,  in  spite  of  his  perfidy,  to  an  employ  in 
the  state,  which  might  have  made  him  worthy  of  that 
honour  he  was  to  receive.  Forget,  Zara,  forget  a  mi¬ 
serable  and  ungrateful  wretch,  whose  intentions  have 
been  directed  only  to  make  a  handle  of  your  love  to  de¬ 
ceive  you.  I  swear  to  you,  by  every  thing  the  most  sa¬ 
cred,  that  I  was  no  way  concerned  in  their  flight.  As 
soon  as  I  was  informed  of  it,  judging  it  would  be  the  cause 
ot  much  grief  to  thee,  aird  ever  fearful  for  your  health,  J 
put  every  scheme  in  practice  to  discover  and  arrest  those 
who  might  have  favoured  their  escape;  but  my  endea¬ 
vours  have  been  fruitless.” 

“  My  father,”  said  Zara,  “  if  my  grief  could  receive 
any  comfort,  it  would  undoubtedly  from  those  marks  of 
tenderness  which  you  show  me;  but,  in  my  present  situ¬ 
ation,  consolation  serves  only  to  augment  my  pain  per- 
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mitme  to  deliver  myself  up  to  my  sorrows  ;  sorrow  has 
charms  for  the  unfortunate.  Not  being  able  to  see  Er- 
nestus,  the  tears  I  shed  will  be  pleasing ;  and  h.s  absence 
will  be  the  less  cruel  to  me,  if  I  am  permitted  to  sigh  at 
liberty.  I  perceive  that  time  will  increase  my  love,  and 
that  absence,  instead  of  healing  the  wound,  will  spread 

11  What'zara  predicted  really  happened.  She  set  out 
fs>r  Tunis,  where  her  melancholy  increased,  and  they  be- 
gan  to  despair  of  her  life.  The  Dey,  almost  ^unfortu¬ 
nate  as  his  daughter,  did  every  thing  he  could  to  ease 
her  grief,  and  studied  her  inclination  on  all  occasions. 
He  even  sometimes  regretted  the  departure  of  Erhestua, 
and  wished  him,  still  in  his  power,  that  he  might  save  the 
life  of  his  beloved  Zara,  whom  he  saw  hastening  to  her 

gF Whilst  the  Dey  was  in  this  sorrowful  situation,  news 
was  one  dav  brought  to  him,  that  a  Tunisian  vessel,  on 
her  return  home,  had  taken  a  ship  from  the  Christians,  U> 
which  were  the  two  s’aves,  who  had  escaped  from  prison 
The  Dey,  struck  with  this  news,  ordered  the  Slaves  ti 
be  brought  before  him.  He  was  answered,  that  one  ol 
the  two  was  a  woman,  who  had  been  dangerously  wounds 
ed  in  the  engagement,  which  had  been  supported  wit! 

great  bravery  by  the  Christians.  .  ' 

"  What  signifies  that  ?”  replied  the  Dey.  Let  i 
covered  litter  be  provided ;  ltet  them  be  brought  befor 
me.  ■  God  grant  what  I  hope  for  may  be  true,  and  tha 
the  days  of fifty  daughter  may  still  be  happy  .  Accorpin 
to  the  description  given  ol  these  slaves,  and  the  tim 
when  they  were  taken,  it  seemed  impossible  lhat  hi 

conjectures  should  be  false.  . 

The  Dey’s  doubts  were  soon  cleared  up,  on  the  amv 
of  the  two  tih ristians,  whom  he  bad  so  long  wished  to  ha 
again  in  bis  power.  Elvira  lay  upon  a  litter,  and  t 
Colonel  walked  by  her  side,  holding  one  of  her  hand? 
his.  As  soon  as  the  Dey  perceived  them,  he  said- 
them,  in  a  mild  accent,  “  Fear  nothing,  I  para  on  y? 
though  you  have  deceived  me,  iusulted  me,  and  fl 
from  me ;  my  revenge  gives  way  to  the  preservation 
my  daughter.  She  has  twiee  given  you  your  lives^  m 
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condemn  ns  «L  *‘  ■  Elvira,  “  7ara  .  .  ' 

of  which  you  are1;/00’  because  she  knew  th*  reason  ** 

I  may  speak  to  7  s,§“t.  But  permit  mo  ,  t  justify 

»»d  4a',:,rd  *£*. 

Heaven  hno  ^  ,ast  moment  i.  uF  Jrie#  Hme /foea 

.  "ha‘  I  M  JSSSS*  ay  We  «  fc»  hotsaPtPor0acH"S- 

I  ?:‘a'-  ■"<*  that  I  wss’to  h°0n  "5  1  f»ond  my 

I  a  °>  >«“  -ill  n”d  e  cood°«‘d  ffj-*  "”>* 

r  5':?^  «cr;ru  .-**» 

•«>«.’•  replied  'ei"  7  *~W  «  F&  '“WM 

tee«t;  but,  wha  ll  spirts  decreai  your&e,<? 

ten ted ly  inke  arSof {*  «V  ^TTZu^  ^ 

toe  tenderly  °f  a  husband  I  adm-o  j  d,e.con+ 

tim  horrors  of  my  eWrDder”esSp  Ernestus,8^  j°  ,OVes 

I:  Elvira  was  interrtf  7  If  , moments-”  dlsPer*e 

Ihad  been  informed  0fP!ud  b^  tbe  aPproach  of  7 
piis  arHval  at  th!  f  the  ref«rn  of  E  f  Zara‘  ^ 
fes  lady  sh»  i  pa,nce>  and  the  unov  8t7s  at  Tan»<{ 
f»d  bedewed  he°  et'l'0  El"ra,  teadSv « d  ?ccid«nt  °t 
Pr  dear  Elvira  Tn  V'1"  'vhh  tearf  eS-l,f'"-bn"!ed  h«V 

Ire  hniu  c  ,ra*  ,n  wbat  a  corirlit;  ,  exc‘®,m?nff,  tr 

.he^xtirr ! 

-Klvira  fainted  „r  rr  .,  ”  C”prW»“ 

S323:  •&-?  1 

feSw  d“  '^^ara  "  iTd  mr 

x, j-s  a  . 

b:tr2t, 

fef  ^psuri 

graa,  me  the  ^jS 

0  ask  of  you.  I  de* 
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mats)  it  of  you,  and  I  shall  die  with  despair  in  my' heart* 
if  you' refuse  it  me.  .  Swear  by  our  lore,  by  the  remetxx« 
brance  you  shall  have  for  me,  that  you  will  execute  my 
last  will.”  ».  I  f  t 

Grief  denying  the  Colonel  utterance  to  his  words,  **  You 
answer  me  not  !’\said  Elvira  to  him.  “  But  1  see  that  yoiir 
heart  grants  all  lean  ask.  /Listen  then to  what  I*  expect 
from  you,  and  what  you  will  swear  to  execute.  1  forbid 
you,  after  my  death,  to  be  immoderate  in  your  grief.  Pity 
me,  weep  for  me;  I  should  die  with  regret  if- 1  thought 
you  would  not.  But  moderate  your  grief;  and  as  soon, 
as  it  shall  be  a  little  appeased,  marry  Zara.  It  is  a  duty 
which  you -owe  her,  as  an  acknowledgment  of  the  grief  you 
have  caused  her.  You  see,  Zara,  that  Ernestus  cannot 
marry  you,  unless  you  become  a  Christian ;  but  you  are 
already  such  in  your  heart.  Give  me  your  hand  ;  I  per¬ 
ceive  1  am  hastening  to  my  long  home,  and  have  not  time 
to  give  your  hand  to  Ernestus.”  This  was  the  last  effort 
®f  Elvira;  for  she  immediately  fell  into  a  swoon,  from 
which  she  was  never  more  to  recover 

The  Colonel  was  for  some  time  inconsolable  for  the  loss 
of  Elvira;* but  the  charms  and  tenderness  of  Zara  at  last 
restored  him  to  his  usual  cheerfulness.  Agreeably  to  the 
dying  request  of  Elvira,  he  married  her;  but  put  the  Dey 
off,  from  time  to  time,  of  becoming  a  Mahometan.  Age 
and  infimlties,  however,  put  a  period  to  the  life  of  Ine 
D^y,  before  the  conversion  of  his  son,  who  then  privately 
embarked  with  Zara,  and  arrived  safe  m  England,  where 
they  spent  the  remainder  of  their  days  in  mutual  fondness 
and  indulgences.  But  the  happiest  state  has  always 
something  to  sour  it,  and  Zara  found  the  evening  of  her 
life  clouded  with  some  reflections  or  slight  stings  of  re¬ 
morse,  as  she  feared  her  passion  had  contributed  to  short¬ 
en  the  days  of  the  fondest  and  most  indulgent  parent  that 
ever  existed.  ~ 

Remember,  ye  youthful  fair,  the  direful  effects  of  love, 
when  it  is  suffered  to  extend  its  empire  over  reason  ;  it  is 
a  kind  of  phrensy,  which  eclipses  every  faculty  of  the 
soul,  and  draws  the  veil  of  darkness  over  the  most  ex- 
perfections ;  it  leaves  no  room  for  a  moment’s  re¬ 
jection,  but,  like  en  impetuous  torrent*  hurries  reverv 
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sincere,  but  «w  mfeotiSl  S«ble  • i? ‘w!'?"*  *! 
two  hearts  in  the  tenderest  nf  „n  •  it-tends it©  unite 

serenity  to  th  soul  •  it  softens  the  J*aS\10IJf?  an'^j:e*tare» 
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the  end. 
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